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Ir the Author experiences the ſame 
Liberality from the P ublic as from the 
; Generoſity of the Publiſher, the female 
5 Pen of Seventeen would feel leſs Fear 
at preſenting to them a firſt Attempt,. 
un-aided by the Hand of Correction, 
and which, from the numerous Imper- 
fections with which it is replete, 18 open ; 


10 their keeneſt Cenſure. =; 


5 And when too ſhe recolledt che 
1 beta Pen of a \Burney, Aa Radeliffe, 


PREEFACE 

2 Bennet, or a Smith, fie ſhrinks at 
meeting the ſcrutiniaing Eye of 
Criticitm; but, in a Nation where the 
Dawnings of Literature ever meet 
Encouragement and Protection, ſhe 
cannot but hope that dreaded Eye will 
not throw too ſevere a Glance on the 


youthful Author of E!// de Mont lang. 
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5 CHAP IL 


; 5 n had juſt RY Py) with her 
5 dewy fingers gently awakened Zephyrus, 


when, anſwering to the ſummons, ſhe per= 
7 ſumed the atmoſphere with her delicious 
breath; the eaſtern monarch was raiſing his 
majeſtic head, to announce the return of day, 


and to enliven the beautiful village of Riſſone. 


rok. I. „ - The 
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The peaſants were in numbers flocking to 
their accuſtomed labour, and ſinging as they 
went, hailed the dappled morn. Health and 
happineſs were dealt out with a plenteous 
hand to this fertile village, fave at one houſe, 
where on a neat but homely bed, lay the ſuffer- 

ing Madame de Montblanc. The leaden hand | 
of death preſſed heavy on her eye-lids, and 
her pious ſpirit was flicung faſt towards Its 

doner. 


ler daughter, the lovely Eloiſe had al- 
ready watched by her ſide three nights, with 
unremitting attention and ſolicitude; nor could 
any earthly power have induced her to quit 
the parent ſhe adored and obeyed. For want 
of reſt ſhe was nearly as reduced as her 
mother; and overcome wich fatigue and 
anxiety, after looking, to ſee ſhe ſtill reſpired, 


the threw herſelf i into an arm chair that ſtood CO 


by the bedfide, and involuntarily fell aſleep. 


Alarmed at every little noiſe, ſhe ſtartled on 


being called by her mother, who had juſt 
55 awoke from her dfturded numbers. N 


 Eloiſe's | 
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Eloiſe 8 misfortunes had, for a few minutes, 
been loſt in oblivion ; a pleaſing dream had 
whiſpered her, her mother was recovering; 
and how ſevere the diſappointment, when ſhe 
| fancied ſhe beheld that pale face more ema- 
ciated than it appeared when ſhe fell aſleep: 
Her tender heart was ready to burſt ; and her 
ſpirits, once ſo lively, were now broken with 
grief for the approaching diſſolution of her 
beloved mother. She bewailed her miſery 
in a flood of tears. 0 = 


But I will be patient and ſubmit,” ſaid. 
Eloiſe, as ſhe aroſe to attend her mother, 
: who again ſpoke to her. « How has my 
beloved parent paſſed the pight? ?” ſaid its 
gently . her burning hand. 


«Tolera bly,” replied ORE de 8 c 
turning to look at her daughter. Better 
than you have, my deareſt Eloiſe; at lealt 4 

1 to, from your ſwollen eyes.” : 


W.-M = 
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The recollection of her pleaſing dream, 
and the miſerable reality glided before her 
memory, and ſhe ſobbed aloud. 


This was almoſt more than her mother 
could bear; all bodily ſufferings ſhe could 
look on with patience and ' ſubmiſſion, but 
mental ones ſhe was ever alive to; and ſne 
beheld the tyrant, death, with fortitude, till 
the melancholy remembrance of her whom 

the muſt leave behind, traded ſelf, and 5 
1 harrowed up her ſoul. 


| Madame W 8 dear cha | 
experience, was well verſed in the feelings of 
the human heart; ſhe knew to attempt to 
give comfort was vain ; at leaſt, when it is 
from our misfortunes others derive their 
miſeries; ſhe therefore took no notice of 
Eloiſe's tears, which flowed uninterruptedly 
for ſome time. At length, when ſhe found 


ber a litt c wore compoſed, ſhe put a turn to 


the CUnVolauen by : akizg how the weather 
Was, | 


| Eloiſe 
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Eloiſe advanced ſlowly towards the W 
and withdrew the piece of linen that ſupplied 
the place of a curtain, and opened the. 

lattice. 


It was one of thoſe beautiful mornings in 
April, when a heavy ſhower of rain had per- 
fumed the atmoſphere with unuſual fragrance. 
The leaves of the flowers and trees were ſtill 
gliſtening with large drops of wet, while the 
majeſtic fun ſhone reſplendant on them, as if 

to teſtity his apprebat: on, and to dazzle the 


1 world with his beams. So beautiful a View 


as the window commanded, is ſeldom to be 
found, and not FRY by any. 


5 The cottage was s ſituated cout a quarter of _ 
a mile from Riſſone, which village was in the 
province of Languedoc, and within half amile 


of Montpellier. A ſmall rivulet, that took its 


_ courſe from the celebrated Garonne, watered 
its fertile banks; the pines and mountain aſh 
waved high their majeſtic heads, as the brook 
| waved gently below them. Cloſe to the 
„ 
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lattice on which Eloiſe was leaning, the 


payſans were ſtill paſſing to and fro, wiuſt- 
ling and ſinging their merry roundelays. 
They all ſaluted her, chapeau in hand, as they 


paſſed under the window. 


Beyond the high road which led to 


Montpellier, the ſportive ſheep were grazing 
in the fields; and in the adjacent meadows 
the purple clover, with its bluſhing head, gave 

the moſt perfect idea of all earthly — 


peace 8 * 


Another murmuring «brook! ran through the 


fields, diverſified the ſcene, and ä it : 
truly piſtureſque. , 


How often,” aid Eloiſe ſoftly, © have 


I ran towards yon road, to ſee the people 
going to Montpellier ;—then happineſs and 
pleaſure were my conſtant companions. Alas! 
how changed is the proſpect, - miſery and 
| deſpair now greet me in all their wretched- 
. nes. no bright — now illumines the ſcene, 


Great 


»- We WY 
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Great God! how times are changed—what 


a mierable reverſe.“ 


She ſtill continued in mournful conte mpla- 


tion, when her mother, in hopes of changing 


her ideas, inquired if it rained. 


ec No,” rephed Eloiſe, ſtarting from her 


reverie; and again ſhe funk into contempla- 
tion of her woes. 
Does the ſun ſhine . aid Madame oh 
de Montblanc. 


te It does,” faid Eloiſe, © —on all but 


m 16 e, —lighed ſhe to | herſelf, 


This laſt eculletiiog | was woo ch: her 


heart ſtrings were ready to burſt ; and ſoftly 
1 ſhutting the window, ſhe ſtole out of the 
room, and ran to a little tool ſhed, which, by 
her own and mother's hands had been orna- 
| mented, and converted into a ſummer 
| houſe. It was at the bottom of their little 
. garden, which had been cultivated by them- 
LM e By „ 
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ſelves. Here her favorite dog, as uſual, ſa- 
luted her with ſkipping and jumping. 


Ah, my dear Fidell! too ſoon, alas! I 
ſhall have no friend but thee,—no one to 


ſooth my woes but thy careſſes.“ 


Her tears again flowed afreſh ; but, at 
length, endeavouring to riſe ſuperior to un- 
availing ſorrow, ſhe compoſed herſelf ſuf- 


ficiently to return to the chamber of melan- 
choly. 


After much entreaty ſhe prevailed on her 
mother to take ſome nouriſhment, though 
Madame Montblanc knew it was only lin- 


gering out her miſerable exiſtence, for a fe- 
hours; and the flattered herſelf, that from a 
| life fraught with miſery, and bore with unre- 
pining ſubmiſſion to the Divine will, ſhe was 
as well prepared to appear at the laſt tribunal 
before her Juſt judge, a as ſhe ſhould be ages 
hence. l 


As 
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As ſoon as ſhe had finiſhed her little meal 
of broth, ſhe called Eloiſe to her, and told 
her to open a bureau, which ſtood in the 


chamber, and give her a white paper, tied and 
ſealed. 


| She obeyed in ſilence. 


My beloved child,” ſaid Madame de 
Montblanc, gently preſſing her hand, © this 
paper contains the only wiſhes I have on earth 
unfulfilled. As ſoon as my breath (which 1 


feel flies faſt from my graſp) takes its depar- 


ture to that Being who has a right to demand 
it of us when he thinks proper,—then, my 
caild, do you break the ſeal of the paper, and 

fulfil the contents as ſoon as W 


= Ela promiſed. faithfully to is this 

dying requeſt, After which Madame 
Ml-ontblanc bade her depoſit them in che 
1 Place from whence ſhe took them. 


——— — — — = 
— — — — _—_ 
9 
— 
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For two long days did life and death ſtrug- 
gle to overcome each other: Her pulſe ſtill 
ebbed and flowed alternately. Her ſtrength, 


the third day, was totally exhauſled; yet ſtill 


ſhe was calm and compoſed, and that ſtrength 
of mind ſhe had exemplified through a 


” miſerable life, now ſupported her in taking a 


laſt farewell of her amiable daughter. No 
complaint of pain was uttered from her pious | 
lips; and the unknowing Eloiſe, from that 
circumſtance, flattered herſelf her mother was 
a little better ; but, alas! on the third even- 
ing ſhe called her to her, and, putting her 
arms round her neck, and giving her her 


 blefling, yeildedaup a life that had been ſpent 
in ſubmiſſion to the Almighty, and in univer- 
15 fal —— towards mankind. 


- - CHAP. 
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CHAP. II. 


= So tranquil was her end, that Eloiſe could 
not at firſt believe her dead; but the horrid 
reality too ſoon appeared before her. 


80 entirely was ſhe a e and agonized 
by her loſs, that ſhe at firſt forgot her mo- 
ther's dying injunctions; but caſting her eyes 
ia mournful contemplation round the cham- 


ber of death, the bureau arreſted her atten- 


tion, and a painful recollection of the duty 
1 the had to perform, rouſed her from her grief. : 
e - CS the 
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She aroſe and fetched the packet, and olanc- 


ing her eyes over it, ſaw the direction was 
written by that hand which now lay lifeleſs 


on the bed; her courage failed, and ſhe was 


irreſolute whether to open it, till the recol- 


lection of the promiſe ſhe had made her mo- 
ther determined her to do it. She broke the 
- ſeal. | 


It contained a packet for a lady of the 
name of Caſtle Fern, then reſiding with her 


family at Montpellier, and who had been mw 
i kind to Madame de Montblanc. 5 


| The n next was 2 paper direRted to herſelf, 


entreating her to bear with fortitude her mis- 
fortunes, and deſiring her to have her buried 


in the proteſtant burying ground, for ſhe pro- 


feſſed the Lutheran 8 


— The next part conkfied of admonitions 
never to change her religion, whatever might 
be the allurements and temptations, and on 

no account to liſten to the * of the ; 


oſs 8 


py The 


k a +—# 456-5 ab - — 


| ELOISE DE MONTBLANC. = 13 


The letter concluded with entreating her 
alſo never to part with her picture, and 2 


ring with the letters 


. O. 


In beilkonts, on a plait of auburn hair, which 
was encloſed in the parcel. 


| Grief ceded its empire, for a ſhort time, to 
curiolity, in the boſom of Eloiſe, on ſeeing 


the ring ; ſhe could not conceive whole hair 


it could be; ſhe never heard her mother 


mention any perſon for whom ſhe had a 
regard, whoſe name the cypher could 
anſwer to. An eſteem for the perſon ſhe 
certainly had, or ſhe would have parted with 
tt, as ſhe had been obliged to do with moſt 
of her jewels and trinkets, to procure them 
the common neceſſaries of life. 


Conjectur e, inſtead of aiding her to deve- 


| lope the myſtery, only led her farther into 


1 


5 3 to deliver it ſaſe. 
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the maze of uncertainty; and after racking 


her imagination with futile ſuppoſitions, ſhe 
carefully put it into a box with the picture, 


hoping that time would unravel what curio- 


ſity burned to be miſtreſs of. 


She now began to conſider in what manner 
ſhe ſhould ſend to Montpellier. One unin- 


formed country girl was the only domeſtic 


that ſerved Madame de Montblanc and her 
daughter. Jennette was good humoured, and 
willing to oblige, but uninlightened and ſuper- 


ſtitious, from the religion e protefſed (for 


ſhe was a catholic) as in that province there 
were few elſe; and Madame Montblanc, 


whoſe income was extremely narrow, had not 
: the power of an alternative. 


Eloiſe, "THI a life of W and FEE 


ſecluſion, knew nothing of the forms of the 
world; and after revolving it ſome time in 


her mind, ſhe determined to ſend Jennette to 
Montpellier with the packet, with Unict 1 in- 


ks 8 
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Jennette, whoſe life had been ſpent in one 
continual round of dull ſervitude, heard of the 
embaſſy with pleaſure; and as ſhe had never 


been a pupil, tutored in the ſchool of hypo- 
criſy, did not attempt to conceal it before 
Eloiſe, whoſe blood chilled at the thoughts of 


her levity in the chamber where lay the life- 


leſs form of her miſtreſs. 


A 6s; fic had d her; e tie 


down to guard the beloved curple of her 
mother. Nature was wrapt in Glence ; not 
a leaf moved on the trees; nothing was to be 
heard ſave the gentle murmuring of the 
brook, or the lowly blearing cf the diſtant 


ſheep. Ac length the conveut bell ſmote her 


ear, ſum moning the gloomy i:ihabitants to 
veſpers. She welcomed it, as congenial to 
her feelings, and fat liſtening to its melancholy 7 

: n with n Js: . 


- Sod after the Sn hour of midnight 


vibrated from the chapel clock at the 
' monaſtery ; yet no Jennette returned. She 
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had been gone more than four hours ; and as 


Montpellier was but a mile and a half from 
Riſſone, ſhe might have been home in much 
leſs time. Eloiſe began to be ſeriouſly alarm- 


: ed, leſt any accident had happened, to detain 
her; but ſoon her fears were done away by 
the object of them appearing ; for Jennette 


now returned in the lame good ſpirits ſhe 


{et out with. 


« Where have you ſtaid fo long? * bd 
Eloiſe. 
« I have only been. to Montpellier,” re- 


plied Jennette, at the ſame time her confu- 
ſion evinced the falſehood of what ſhe ſaid. 


Jou have been a great while gone,” re- 


plied Eloiſe, with a look of incredulity, 


« Pardonnez, mam'ſelle (ſtammering) 1 


only ſtaid to pray for the ſoul of Madame, at 
the Cannoneſs's; they were juſt going to 
veſpers as I came by; and I was afraid 


Madame votre mere would never have ſeen 


the bleſſed ** il we had not . for 
S her,” FE 


Eloiſe 


1 
1 
4 
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Eloiſe ſmiled at the ſuperſtitious ideas of 
her ruſtic ſervant; © But what meſſage, 
faid ſhe, * do you bring from Montpellier?“ 

« Why, mam'ſelle, I waited fome time, 


in hopes the family would return, for they 


were all out a riding; and fo, as they did not 
come home, and James, the old market man, 


was returning in his cart to Riſſone, I thought 


I'd better come with him, than to have ſuch 
a long way to walk by one's ſe]. Lord, Miſs 


Eloiſe, tis ſuch a nice cart, and James is ſo 


-but where will you 


civil and ſo honeſt ;- 


ſleep to- night? not in the next room, I hope, 


I ſhall be frightened out of my wits, for 


fear of Madame's ghoſt.” 


« mean,“ ſaid Eloiſe, hay to deep on a 


couch i in this room.” 


In this room, oh Szinta Mie! you 
won't ſurely; the ghoſt will certainly run 


away with you before morning theres a 
; happarition that walks every night in the 


cloiſters at the Urſilines, and groans horridly, 


becauſe he was a very wicked man, and the 
community would not make him a ſaint. 


Cc Bu | 
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te But you don't ſurely mean,” ſaid Eloiſe, 


a little angrily, © to Tay my mother was 


wicked.” 
Jennette bluſhed ; *“ but, mam'ſelle, ſhe 
was a heretic, and all EE _ be wicked; 
for ſo the confeſſor tells me.” 
« But even if her ſpirit did appear, it 
would do me no harm,—I fear no evil ſpirits, 


for I never offended them.” 


« Ah! mam''ſelle, but don't 92 know 


that all ſpirits do harm.“ 


Eloiſe found it was to no purpoſe to en- 


 deavour to convince her; it was a weakneſs 
ſo woven with her tenets, and ſtrengthened by 
time, that to conquer it was impoſlible ; and | "IJ 
therefore told her that ſhe ſhould not com- 

pel her to o deep; in the room with her. 


C bs. denre, that I works not, if! were 


ſure of being made the ſuper ior of St. Jaques.” 


She then trimmed the lamp, and hoping 


| the ſhould find her fafe i in the morning, vim 
. ed her a good night. 


Eloiſe 
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| Eloiſe put on a looſe night-gown, and re- 
moving the couch cloſe to the bed, and kiſ- 


ſing the cold lifeleſs hand of her mother, ſhe 


threw herſelf on it. Oppreſſed by miſery and 
fatigue, ſhe ſoon was encompaſſed by the 


_ arms of ſleep. 


Her numbers were ſhort and diſturbed; at 


length, entirely awaking, ſhe aroſe to look at 
her watch, and was juſt going to lay down 


again, when ſhe fancied ſhe heard a noiſe, 


At firſt ſhe thought it was only the wander- 
ings of her diſturbed imagination ; bur liſten- 
ing more attentively, ſhe was convinced — 

heard people ng. 8 


Sbe was a little alarmed, though ſhe did 


not believe in ſupernatural agents; nor would 

| the at another time have given way to ſuch 
fears; but her mind was now enervated by 
ſorrow; however, recollecting herſelf, ſhe 
bluſhed at her weakneſs, and taking up the 

lamp, walked to the door, which ſhe opened. 

The voices ſtill continued peaking f in a low 

5 . tone. 
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the bed; and the was juſt going to aſk who 


Her courage now failed her, and inſtead of 
aſcending the ſtairs, ſhe turned back. She 
was, however, ſtill irreſolute : Fear urged 
her to retreat, curioſity impelled her to pro- 
ceed, while alhamed of her ridiculous fear, 


ſhe determined to explore the myſtery. She 
aſcended the ſtair-cafe; the ſound ſeemed to 


be nearer; ſhe trembled. Courage and fear 


now by turns ſtood conquerors, till courage, 


with one great effort, impelled her to go on; 
when, haſtening to Jennette's rcom, to her 
great aſtoniſhment, ſhe beheld two perſons in 


it was, when Jennerte, ſeeing a light, ſcream- 


ed out, © A gheſt! a ghoſt! oh 1 ſhall be 


killed, and mam ſelle will be murdered. 4s 


: Eloiſe endeavoured to 8 her (0 hear 


| her, and to convince her ſhe was in no dan- 


ger, but for ſome time without effect, till after 


venting many pious exclamations to the 


l tutelar faint, and vowing to offer additional . 
Prayers at his *. the began to recolle&t 


her- 


R. N 


b 
\ 
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' herſelf, and to make apologies to Eloiſe for 


alarming her. 


« En verite; mam'ſelle, its only the poor 


widow, who lives cloſe by; for, par dieu, 
(continued ſhe, raiſing herſelf upright in the 


bed) I could not ſleep alone, for fear of 
Madame's diſturbing me.” 


Eloiſe, entirely ſatisfied about the noiſe, 
now took up the lamp, and returned to her 
chamber ; where ſhe ſpent the remainder of 
the night without any more alarms. - 


char. 
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"CHAP. Bt 


"Tar next morning, when ſhe awoke, the 
events of the preceding day flaſhed on her 
memory like an unpleaſant dream; yet ſhe 

endeavoured to bear with pious reſignation 
5 her misfortunes ; but when ſhe deſcended to 
the parlour, and ſaw the breakfaſt table with 
only one cup where two had always been, 
and where her mother, by her kindneſs, 1 
tempered the coarſeſt food with contentment, 5 
and even happineſs, her compoſure forſook . 
her, and ſhe gave way to unfeigned grief; 
5 every thing ſerved to ſue w her che irrepara- 


ble 


| 
1 
3 
1 
| 
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ble loſs ſhe had ſuſtained; every room in the 
cottage brought to her recollection the ele- 
gaut, though unfortunate miſtreſs of them ; 
in each ſhe had received ſome pleaſing in- 
ſtruction, or been taught ſome elegant ac- 
compliſhment. Now thoſe lips that fo often 
charmed with their eloquence, were cold and 
| cloſed for ever. 


heſe and the like reflections for ſome 
time engroſſed her, till Jennette brought in 
the breakfiſt, when, endeavouring to com- 

| pole herſelf, ſhe ſat down with paſſive reſigna- 
tion to her ſolitary meal, which when ſhe 
had finiſhed, ſhe returned to fit by the body 

of her mother, the on:y melancholy pleaſure 

and duty that was now left her to 
| Fs. VVV 


z She had not lat long before in ſtalked : * 
tall figure i in a black ſtuff robe, with a capu- 
chin of the ſame colour. In her countenance 

was depicted! chat * and harthneſs that : 
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is ever the attendant on ſtern religion and 
rigid forbearance. Her eyes were ſunk and 
hollow ; her brows were knit, and her noſe 
and chin nearly met each other. It was the 
Cannoneſs to whom Jennette went to pray 
for her miſtreſs. 


She was a woman of large fortune, who 
ſpent it all in acts of what ſhe termed charity 
and rectitude. She thought no ſums thrown 


away that could convert a Lutheran or 


proteſtant to her faith; and for this purpoſe 
employed a number of poor craſty prieſts as 


her agents, who, by bribes, generally ſucceẽd- 
ed with the ignorant. This ſhe termed the 


height of chriſtian charity. But if from prin- 


ciple any refuſed her proffered bounty, ſhe 


would ſee them ſtarve rather than aſſiſt them, 


and would ſooner add to their miſery than 


5 appearance. 


« Jeſu 


42% . 


9 alleviate it. Such was the character of me -| 
Cannoneſs of St. Jaques, who now made her : 


. 6 


| 
: 
| 
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. « Jeſu Chriſt,” ſaid ſhe, croſſing herſelf 
as ſhe entered the room, © what a ſpectacle, 


(pointing to the bed;) no croſs, no roſary to 
witneſs the death of Madame Montblanc... 


Eloiſe ſtared with aſtoniſhment ; for ſhe 


knew not who now addreſſed her; for except 


on ſuch occaſions as the preſent, the Cannoneſs 


never paſſed the precincts of her own 
parterre. 


er come,” ſaid ſhe, again croſſing herſelf, 


© in the name of the community of St. Jaques, 
to offer you a place in their convent, for the 
| falvation of your ſcul, and a burying place in 
their chancel for Madame, and funeral 
oriſons to be ſung by the nuns, for the preſer- 
- vation of her * * 


Eloiſe, ill more FEES TY thanked her in 


the moſt orateful terms for her kind inten- 
tions. In regard to my mother,” ſaid the, 

with firmn cls, © it was her laſt wiſh to be ; 
: vor. 1. , TS buried 5 


26 ELOISE DE MONTBLANC. 


buried according to the proteſtant religion ; ; 
and as to myſelf, I gave her ſolemn — 
miſe never to change mine.“ 


The Cannaneſs looked grave. „ Sainta 


Maria ! do you really mean what you ſay ? 
do you {till perſiſt in letting your mother be 
buried a heretic, inſtead of obtaining a place 
near the bleſſed virgin? and becauſe you 


were frightened into a promiſe of ever 


changing your faith, you won't ſurely refuſe 


an aſylum in our convent, where, in faſting 


and Royer you would lead a life of muy and 
peace.” 


| Eloiſe ſtill continued irrevocably fixt in her 


refuſal; and with the greateſt mildneſs and 
compoſure liſtened to her arguments; while 
the Cannoneſs, who was uſed to implicit obe- 
dience, was ſurpriſed to meet with oppoſition 
from ſo young a girl, and ſtarting up, Petit 
Jeſu! that any one can be fo blind as to re- 
fulſe to become an angel; whereas their body, 
if not worſe, will become as a ſtone, vithour 


lenſation mon dieu! *. hat enormities.“ 


Eloiſe , 


1 


* e a 5 Wa 


ha 


eit 


oy .- 
0 


e 


8 


N 


ELOISE DE MONTELANC, 27 


Eloiſe turned from her in diſguſt, and even 


hatred, for arraigning the faith of her mother. 


This the penetrating woman perceived, and 
recollecting that ſhe had taken the wrong 
method to enforce her arguments, now to re- 


pair the evil, ſhe turned in panegyric on her 


_— extolling her virtues. | 


All was to 50 3 and finding th:t 


either entreaties or anger were equally futile, 
ſhe croſſed herſelf and took her leave. 


No ſooner was ſhe gone, than Eloiſe at- 


tentively canvaſſed in her min1 the argu- 


ments ſhe had uſed; her faith began to 


4 
oy 
; 


waver; the quiet life of a penſive nun ſeemed | 
a deſirable ſituation ; the paſſive contentment 
_ greeted her ideas as happineſs ; the ſalvation 
which the Cannoneſs exemplified, as attend- 
ant only on the catholic religion, worked on 


her unſuſpecting mind, in favour of their 


tenets; yet, on the contrary, her parents 
dying requeſt was to reſiſt all temptations ; it 
was not a wilh foundede on Caprice, c ora — i 
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mind, but on long experience, and a thorough 


obſervation. 


Can faſting and forbearance of pleaſures 


pleaſe the Almighty? thought Eloiſe. So 


the facrifices of the body tend to ſalvation. 
Can we ever adore Him more than when we 


ſce the works of his hands? Does a life of 


| penitence and ſeverity pleaſe that being who 
made the world, but for our uſe and 2 
re £ ſurely „ 


Upon theſe cooler reflections Eloiſe ſaw, 
in its proper light, the ſophiſtry of the 
Cannoneſs, and condemned, in ſilence, all 
ſhe had before acceded to in her heart; ſhe 
therefore determined to preſerve inviolate : 
that religion which had ſupported her mother 94 | 
1 a miſerable life, 


While the was addging theſe reflections, 


lennette came running, with pleaſure ſpark- 


ling in her eyes, to inform her the prieſt was 
come 


* 2 E r A Ac; w 32.27 e eee eee br c - 
— * 


0 


I 


{: 


„ r e eee eee e ir I 
4 rr IR: WR Fc. 6 W e 8 


ELOISE DE MON TBLIAvxc. 29 


come from the Cannonels, in hopes ſhe would 
become a chriſtian. 


She determined not to ſee him, leſt his 
ſophiſtry ſhould work on her mind, and again 
lead her into temptation. Jennette waited 
her anſwer. © Tell him 1 cannot ſee — 
ſaid Eloiſe. 

« Not ſee him! why, will offend him 
and N the Cannoneſs for ever and 


ever.“ 


4 am ſorry for ir,” ad Eloiſe. 5 
Well, to be ſure, ſome folks do ſtand in 


their own light ſtrangely,” muttered Jennette, 


as they went down ſtairs. | 
She ſoon returned, ſaying the prieſt defired 


to come and give her abſolution from her 
fins.” | 


"1 want none of his abſolution,“ ad 


= Eloiſe, a little peeviſhly. 


e Not want abſolution ! bone Dieu! how 


: happy ſhould I think myſelf, if he would ab- 
folve me for nothing.” 


& > And 
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« And does he not always give you abſo- 


lution for nothing?“ 


No, to be ſure ; do you chick the holy 


fathers can abſolve without a reward? Why, 


he has a livre for us poor folks, and double 
for gentlefolks.” 


« Tell him,” ſaid Eloiſe, « ] will not re- 
ceive any more meſſages, either from him or 


the Cannonefs * 


Jennette obeyed in ſilence, though ſhe 
thought it very wicked to refuſe the kind of- 
fers of the generous father and the — | 


Cannoneſs. 


As ſoon as ſhe was releaſed from their 
importunities, ſhe fat herſelf down in her 


chamber; there contemplated the counte- 
nance of her regretted parent, a countenance 


beautiful even in death; and at night ſhe 


again laid herſelf down on the couch by her 


ſtſee, perfectly calm and compoſed—the reſult | 


o- 


. | 
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of a conſcience void of guile and offence 
where ſhe ſoon fell into a quiet ſlumber; in 


which we muſt leave her, to look after an im- 
portant part of our hiſtory, which is the 


packet ſent to Montpellier, and which Lady 
Caſtle Fern received ſoon after Jennette's de- 


Parture. But as my fair readers will not be 
ſtatisfied with knowing only their names, I 


ſhall begin the next chapter with their birth, : 
parentage, and education. _ 
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"CHAP. W. 


Sm LEWIS CASTLE FERN was de- 
ſcended from one of the peers who were at- 
tainted for adhering to James the Pretender, 
in the time of the rebellion. His anceſtry 
had therefore been noble, and except that 
one ſlur, the name of Caſtle Fern was un- 


ſullied. But, alas! in that memorable time 
his fair far ow tarniſhed, —his honors taken 


_ from him,—his eſtare of thirty thouſand a- 
year confiſcated ; and after ſeeing his eldeft 
ſon fall in the memorable battle that was 
tought | in that Era, he retired, with a few 

e Vafſals, 
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vaſſals, within the peaceful walls of his 
caſtle, which was in Derbyſhire. Slighted 
by the nobleſſe of his country, diſguſted with 
the behaviour of his friends and acquaintance, 
vho, as ſoon as madam Fortune took her 


departure, fled with her, and forſook him, he 


died before his trial came on, a prey to grief, 


in the _ fifth year of his age. 


Early in life he had ie the Lady 


Ellen Fairfax, a deſcendant, by her mother's 
ſide, from the Duke de Penthieve, and with 


' her he had a dowry of three thouſand 


* 

E 1 
8 
4 


per annum, which, as it was ſertled on her, he 


ſtill retained. 


: His ks were taken from him, except 


that of a baronet, which came to the father of 


the preſent Sir Lewis, and who, on the death 


of his father (the attainted Earl) abjured the 
church of Rome, | and made his "—_ 


recantation. 


Cc ä 
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He had one only child, which was the pre- 


ſent baronet, who, at an early age, was ſent to 
Eton, where he gained that univerſal reſpect 


and eſteem that is ever the attendant on 


merit. On his leaving Eton he went to the 

continent; but was ſoon recalled, on the 
death of his father, from a paralytic ſtroke. 
He immediately took poſſeſſion of the Caſtle, 
with the wreck of fortune left after the at- 
tainder of the Earl of Kinmore. 


Foſtered in the ſchool of luxury and ex- 
travagance, aſſociating with young men who 


were his ſuperiors in fortune, he ſo far ex- 
ceeded his income, that at the age of twenty- 
four he was obliged to mortgage his eſtate, to 
pay the debts he had contracted ſince the de- 


| ceaſe of his father. Soon, however, he had 


- opportunity of clearing his eftate by mar- 
rying a citizen's daughter of large fortune; a 


match of intereſt, not of affection; and Sir 


Lewis mourned in practice, though not in 
theory at her diſſolution, which happened in 

five years after. As be died without chil- 
3 Wy dren, 
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dren, her fortune came to her huſband at her 


demiſe. Sir Lewis, poſſeſſed of his wife's 


eighty thouſand pounds, and his own three 
thouſand a-year, married his preſent lady, 


| who, to a perſon extremely pretty, joined 
| thoſe virtues that always adorn an exalted 


ſituation. The wrinkles of time had now 
defaced her beauty, but her figure was ſtill 
intereſting, though too large to be elegant; 
and her virtues rendered her beloved by all 


| mankind. She was the daughter of a Colonel 


in the Guards, who, by lorg ſervice, had 


_ amaſſed a competency, and ſold his commiſ- 
ſion; but, nevertheleſs, he found, to his for- 
row, that a military life, though it covered 
him with laurels, did not cover him with _ 
riches; and though he lived like a gentle- 
man, he could not do more, or r ſpare a ſix- 

pence for his child. 


Sir l was a charadter very common in 
the world; in his youth he had been gay, 
unthinking, and extravagant; yet he had al- 
1 8 * e that moral rectitude of heart 


* * „„ which 
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which ſcorns a mean or unjuſt action. He 
was now auſtere, reſerved, and ſometimes 


peeviſh. He poſſeſſed more family pride 


than could be expected from a man whoſe 
anceſtors had been diſgraced ; yet he con- 
ſidered them only diſgraced in adhering to 


a party they had promiſed to eſpouſe ; and 
though it was a miſtaken zeal, yet it was a 


hearty one ; and he thought no man's life was 
in the wrong whoſe will is in 1 the right. 


Sir Lewis had met with be which 
rendered his temper ſevere and moroſe. He 


had loſt a daughter at the age of eighteen. 


She was an only one; and Sir Lewis had | 
never recovered the ſhock. The occaſion 
ol her death was particularly miſerable ; and 


grief had brought him to the brink of the 


grave. He had the opinions of the ableſt 
- phyſicians England afforded, without receiv- 


ing any benefit. At length, worn out with 


„% AR EF 


ſickneſs, they adviſed him to try the air of 


the South of France (the only remedy the 
: faculty propoſe, when they know every hope 
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is gone.) Sir Lewis at firſt ſtrenuouſly op- 


poſed this meaſure, till perſuaded by Lady 
_ Caſtle Fern, who gave up the pleaſures of the 
world (in which, from her rank in life, ſhe 


was intitled to partake) and with the utmoſt 


cheerfulneſs attended him to Montpellier, 


though a long and painful journey. They 
had been there about ſix months, before the 


| death of Madame de Montblanc. 


"ae i i of Sir "HOT and 
Lady Caſtle Fern, an only ſon (cho was the 


comfort of their declining years) and a 


clergyman his tutor. The two latter were 
now on a tour through France and Italy; and 


this was one coercive reaſon in favour of 


taking ſo long a journey; as Sir Lewis could 


oftener have the pleaſure of his ſon's com- 


pany than 1 in England. 


The fiendlhip of Lady Caſtle Fern for 
Madame de Montblaac had been as laſting as 


| ſtrong; it had been tried by the touchſtone 
olf misfortune and poverty; yet ſtill it con- 
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tinued through all the viciſſitudes of fortune 


the latter had been doomed to ſuffer, firm and 


unſhaken. 


In what a different ſituation did Lady 
Caſtle Fern remember Madame de Mont- 


blanc ;—young, gay, beautiful, viſited and | 


ſought after by people of the higheſt rank 
and faſhion ;—what a ſad reverſe now! 


when dying was unheard and . 
of. 


«Unfortunate Louiſe!“ gebe Lady 
Caſtle Fern, taking up the packet that 


| Jennette had left for her. 


1 3 a letter, addreſſed to herſelf, 


and a large ſealed paper, on which was writ- 


ten, The Life of Louiſe Montblanc. 


Lady Caſtle F ern, with b hands, * 


| (for ſhe dreaded its contents) opened the 


letter addreſſed to herſelf, which contained _ 


- the following words : 


LETTER, 
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LETTER. 


e Fre my beloved Lady Caſtle Fern re- 


ceives theſe lines, death, that univerſal friend 


to the unhappy, will have ſealed the ſorrows 


ol your friend for ever. Not appalled nor 
terrified with it, when at a diſtance, I ſhould 
' with pleaſure fee its approach, to conclude a 


miſerable exiſtence, but for one object, my 


darling Eloiſe; for her alone I have ſupport- 
ed miſery with reſignation; ; the pangs of 
death would indeed be acute, if I left her en- 
 tirely to a cenſorious and cruel world; but 
my paſſage to eternity is ſoothed by the 
pleaſing recollection, though an orphau, yet 
at the ſame time ſhe is not totally friendleſs ; ; 
and I truſt ſhe will from your kindneſs re- 


ceive that conſolation her griefs ſo much . 
require. | 


— 5 
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« When you firſt made the generous of- 
fer of making my Eloiſe an inmate of your 


hoſpitable roof, then it was I looked for death 


with impatience. Provided for beyond my 
moſt ſanguine expectations, for what then 
had I to wiſh to drag on a wretched exiſtence, 


 —wretched indeed by a long ſeries of woes 


and misfortunes (and which I have encloſed 
for yours and my child's peruſal) written by 


my faithful ſervant and friend, who died 
about a year ago, Let my Eloiſe read my 


woes while her grief is freſh; not to probe 


the wounds when they are healed ; but in my 
paſt misfortunes let her forget the preſent; 
and in the memoirs of Louiſe Montblanc may 


ſhe * the woes of a mother. 


But the fates are impatient to finiſh their 
' miſſion, and cut the thread of life; even while 


I write, drowſy death ſets heavy'on my eyes ; 


receive, while yet I have power to write, my 
prayers for your health and happineſs, and 


every „ chis world can beſtow. 8 
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« If departed ſpirits can behold what is 
paſſing in the world they quitted, with tran- 


ſport ſhall I fee my beloved Eloiſe careſſed 


by her friends, and returning their kindneſs 


with gratitude and affection. Sweet gentle 


Eloiſe ! may thy happineſs be proportioned 
to thy virtues ; and mayeſt thou never inherit 


the woes of thy mother, is the laſt fervent. 


wiſh, and 1 prayer of 
LOUISE DE MONTBLANC.” 


11 Caſtle Fern wept as ſhe peruſed the 
melancholy epiſtle. © I will be thy friend, 


dear Eloiſe,” ſaid ſhe, as ſhe preſented the : 
' melancholy letter to Sir Lewis, who, with his 


arms folded, his brows knit, read it with 


more of the ſtoic than the man of feeling. 


nd fo, my lady,” ſaid he, throwing | 


; the letter on the table, you h ave Promi ſed 
| | IO to take hes 3 ”» : 
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t] have; and J hope the ſacred promiſe 
I made meets with Jour approbation, or, at 


leaſt, your ſanction.“ 


« Indeed it does not; nor ſhall the, with 


my conſent, enter this houſe.” 
« I am confident,” ſaid Lady Caſtle Fern, 


wiping her eyes, © ſhe will not enter it with- 
C” 


« A ſtranger,” ſaid Sir Lewis, © ro one 
knows any thing of; I hate the French,—all 
of them a ſet of hypocrites,—they all would 


urn againſt you as ſoon as they had ſerved 
 _ their purpoſes,” 


c But my promiſe,” orphed Lady Caſtle 


Fern, „ was paſſed to her mother on her 
death bed.” 


c Pſhaw of Ni Hall nonſenſe,— 


were made for nothing but to be broken.” 


Lady Caſtle Fern forbore to reply; the | 


knew it was in vain to expoſtulate; and as 
all prudent wives ſhould, gave up the conteſt, 1 
by which means they ny gain the | 

victory. 


She | 


nile 
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| She retired to her dreſſing room, and 
vented her oppreſſed boſom in tears. Her 


tcars were not the tears of paſſion, becauſe ſhe 


had met with oppoſition from her huſband ; 
but they fell for the deſolate ſituation of the 


unfortunate Eloiſe; ſhe could not endure the 


idea of going to the cottage to offer conſola- 


tion, when ſhe knew ſhe dared not offer her 


the aſylum ſhe had promiſed her mother ſhe 


would; without protection, without friends, 
What was to become of her? Theſe generous | 


ſentiments towards Eloiſe warmed her boſom, 


and tormented her till ſhe was ſummoned to 
dinner; and ſhe reſolved to truſt till the mor- 


row, and then again attack Sir Lewis to give 


his conſent. 


Sir Lewis was a man whoſe temper was 
uncommonly irritable ; every breath of air 


that waved contrary to expectation, threw 
him off his bias ; but though reaſon ſome- 
| times gave way to paſſion, yet ſtill ultimately 
' ſhe held an empire over him; and no ſooner 
did his irritability * thas he ſaw the 
errors 


” 
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errors of his temper in the moſt forcible 
light; too proud ever to confeſs it, yet at 


the ſame time ſorry he had expoſed himſelf. 


He loved Lady Caſtle Fern with the ſincereſt 
affection ; and he was grieved when he ſaw, 


by her melancholy countenance, he had by his 
harſhneſs and unkindneſs rendered her un- 
happy. To unſay what he had {aid, was to 


acknowledge himſelf wrong, and that warred 
with his haughty ſoul; yet to perſiſt in his 
denial, was, he conſidered, every way un- 
generous and unfeeling. . 


« J wiſh,” ſaid he to himſelf, as he con- 
templated his lady's ſwollen eyes, I was 
not ſo national; I like no nation but my own; 
but above all, I hate the French; all the men 
_ are, rogues, and all the women coquettes ; 
with ſuch ideas of them, how can I ſuffer a | 
French woman an inmate of my houle * 


Sir Lewis 1 0 in his mind the 
7 affair, and was (till bemildered—how to act 
he knew not. 
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The deſert was removed, and Lady Caſtle 


Fern retired to the drawing-room ; yet he 


had not brought himſelf to any determina- 
tion; nor was he more reſolved when he met 
her at the tea- table. 


« My Lady,” ſaid he, with a ſmile that 


his countenance of late was not wont to 


wear, © its a nen afternoon, 1 ſhould 


| like to take an airing.” 


My lady filed obeiſance; ſhe was 


_ pleaſed; it evinced he had forgotten the 
offence of the morning, and that his ger 
Was ſubſided. 


The poſt chaiſe was ordered. They drove 


| through a hanging wood; the evening was 
delightful; and Sir Lewis, in admiring the 
beautiful proſpects, and contemplating the 


works of nature, found his feelings har- 


monized, and in uniſon with the ſtillneſs . 
reigned. When they were through the 
wood the driver took the way to Riſſone, and 


a 
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as they went along the village, they were 
ſtopt by a bier that was carried by men ſup- 


' porting a coffin. Following it was a female 


figure, whoſe ſable veſtments and extreme 


agitation, bore teſtimony to her being cloſely 


allied in affection to the corps ſhe followed. 


On hearing the carriage, ſhe withdrew the 
handkerchief from her ſwoln eyes, and ex- 
| Poſed a lovely countenance even in tears. 


Eloiſe (for it was her) bowed ſorrowfully to 
Lady Caſtle Fern, who returned the faluta- 
- tion equally mournfully ; nor was Sir Lewis 
leſs thoughtful than they were ſad; he had 


never ſeen a face ſo prepoſſeſſing, nor that | 


— ſo imme ſiate to the heart. 


— 


« Who i is ; that,” Aid he, carclefly ce to 


whom you bowed.” 


1 elt was Eloiſe de Montblanc,” in mourn- 
_— ful ACCENTS, replied Lady Caſtle Fern, 


They 8 ati for ſome 
time; Sir Lewis to conſider in what manner 
10 > inform her * he conſented to Eloiſe 
)))). 8 8 3 
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being introduced at his houſe, and how again 
to broach the diſcourſe; at length he broke 


the ſilence by obſerving he thought Eloiſe 


extremely handſome. | 


« She is,” ſaid Lady Caftle Fern, pleaſed 
with his approbation; © nor do the per- 
fections of her face and form, I underſtand, 
exceed, choſe of her mind,” : 


Sir Lewis was again filent ; he knew not 
what to fay; to ſo ſoon change his mind after 
| the poſitive denial he had put to Miſs 
Montblanc entering his manſion, would ap- 
pear peurile and ridiculous. After weighing 
the ſubject for ſome time in his mind, an 

idea ſtarted by which he might oblige Lady 

Cartier Fern, and en himſelf. 


. 1 my lady,” ſaid ** on 3 
ture deliberation, * that as you are far from 
your country and friends, and myſelf fo un- 


| well as to give up all ſociety, chat a young 


4 companion would amuſe and render the time 


"ome 


| tolerable. You know, my dear, the objec- 


that I could overcome to oblige you; and I 


which I fear ſhe is, that you know is a bar ſo 
inſuperable, that you cannot expect I can 
ever overcome — | 


over his mind, and a big tear rolled down his 
furrowed cheek. Lady Caſtle Fern ſighed 


again aſked her the queſtion. 


 Montblanc nor her daughter are of the ca- 
 tholic faith, though they were obliged to diſ- 
avow their tenets, —as in this province the 
perſecutions of the church exceed all belief.” | 
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ſpent with a man bowing to the grave more 


tion I have to the French nation; but even 


would eſteem Miſs Montblanc, as being a 
friend of yours; but if ſhe is a catholic, and 


3, 


A melancholy idea at that inſtant waved 
deeply ; but ſhe made no anſwer till Sir Lewis 


FF 
made me happy: Neither Madame de 


They 
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They now ſettled that Eloiſe ſhould be- 


come their gueſt ; and Lady Caſtle Fern had 


Sir Lewis's acquieſcence to fetch her from 


the cottage the next morning. 


They now arrived at their' chateau, and 


Sir Lewis, after eating a heartier ſupper than 
| he had done for ſometime, retired to reſt. 


The next morning, when Lady Caſtle 


Fern awoke, a gleam of pleaſure darted 
acrols her mind, when ſhe remembered ſhe 


had it now in her power to make one of her 
fellow creatures happy, and that creature the 


only remains of the friend of her youth. As 
ſoon therefore as breakfaſt was over ſhe or- 
dered her carriage, and went to Riſſone. She 
| found Eloiſe employed in taking an inventory 
bol the tattered furnitu 


Her mother, juſt previous to her death, 


had informed her of the promiſe * Calle 1 


| vor. 1. 55 Fern 


e the cottage contained; - 
tears ſtreamed from her lovely eyes as ſhe ” 
5 * che N office. = 
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Fern had made, and ſhe had been rather ſur- 


priſed at not having heard from her. 


She knew that neither Sir Lewis or his lady 
vVere ill, as ſhe had ſeen them the night be- 


fore, when ſhe followed her mother's remains 


to the peaceful grave. An involuntary tear 
ſtarted into her eye when ſhe remembered ſhe 
muſt quit the cottage, and live with people 
ſhe knew ſo little about. Perhaps, thought | 
me, I may be deſpiſed for my poverty; and | 
though Lady Caſtle Fern, from her natura! 
| goodneſs, may treat me with condeſcenſion, | 
Sir Lewis may not; for I have heard he is 
one of the N men that ever r exiſted. 


White Eloiſe was i. theſe reflec- 
tions, the carriage ſtopt at the gate of the 
Cottage. Lady Caſtle Fern accoſted her in 
words of the kindeſt ſolicitude after her 
1 a. e On Does 


J am afraid, my deareſt Eloiſe, you | 
give way too much to melancholy ; you dont 
: book lo. — as * uſed to do; and i 

| | _ Gough ( 


ms —_ Re T_T e 
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| though my dear I allow you have reaſon to 
! mourn the loſs of ſuch a parent as Madame de 
Montblanc, yet you have friends who will, as 
much as in their power, ſupply her place.“ 


Eloiſe turned away to conceal the riſing 
ſorrow of her boſom. 


« I am 1 continued Lady Caſtle 
Fern, “to fetch you to Montpellier; and I 
hope you will in the ſociety of Sir Lewis and 
myſelf find a cure to a melancholy you ought, | 


3 Juſtice to yourſelf to baniſh.” 


= Eloiſe dukes her in the moſt grateful 
terms, and fuch as endeared her to Lady 
| . Caſtle Fern. Indeed, madam, I am per- 

fectly conſcious of the happineſs, in poſſeſling 


ſuch a friend; but I muſt beg to poſtpone my 


removal for a few days, as I have a number 


* of things to ſettle; the furniture, by my dear 


parent's orders, is to be fold to diſcharge a 


number of ſmall debts, that ſince her long 


. Ulneſs we have been _ to contract.” . 
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Lady Caſtle Fern was diſappointed and 
vext: She feared by any delay Sir Lewis 
might be inclined to retract his permiſſion ; 
| yet theſe conjectures ſhe dared not commu- 
nicate to Eloiſe, left it ſhould render her un- 
eaſy, and prejudice her againſt him. She 
_ uſed every argument to perſuade her that the 
ſervant could diſcharge the debts; but all 


| was in vain, Eloiſe was till inexorable. And 


Lady Caſtle Fern at length took her leave, 
after extorting a promiſe from her, of leaving 
the cotrage that day ſe — 


Tu real motive of Floiſe's refuſal, (as 
Lady Caſtle Fern had preſented her a purſe) 


Vas from a wiſh to mourn uninterrupted her 


loſs. Her ſpirits were unequal to meeting 


company ſo ſoon after her mother's death; | 


and ſhe knew that at Montpellier ſhe muſt |} 


_ exert herſelf, and put on the face of happi- | 


neſs, though more inclined to deſpair. Theſe 
_ motives ſhe thought moſt prudent to conceal 
from . Caſtle . as they would only 

_ | have | 


her 


wſt 


eſe ff 
ceal | 


ave 
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have proved additional i incentives to urge her 


going. 


Eloife now ſaw the delicacy of Lady Caſtle | 
Fern's behaviour. How kind, ſighed ſhe, to 
ſtay till the body of my beloved parent was 


inte rred, before ſhe came to fetch me. Her 


apparent neglect was only the effect of her 


| kindneſs, in not wiſhing me to quit Riſſone 
before the earth had encloſed the beſt and 


moſt revered of women. 


In the mean time Lady Caſtle Fern arrived | 


| at her chateau, where at the gate ſtood Sir 
| Lewis, to aſſiſt her in alighting ; an attention 
he ſeldom ſhewed her. 


was difappointed when he found that Eloiſe 
. did not © fn her. . 


She perceived he 


7 - Whore i is Miss Montblane? yy ' faid he, in 


a tone of impatience. 


_ « She is ſtill at Riſſone; nor could I * | 


ſuade her to come before this l ſe * 


- D 3 5 « How 
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„ How is that | ?” ſaid Sir Lewis, a little 
angrily. 
Her ſpirits are too depreſſed at preſent 
to meet ſtrangers ; and an idea of delicacy, 
rarely to be met with ar her age, points out 
to her an impropriety, in leaving the cottage 
ſo ſoon after the melancholy ſcene ſhe has 


witneſſed in it. | 
« Mighty refined ideas indeed,” ſaid Sir 
Lewis, ironically ; and fo you are to be ano- 
ther week in this dull place, without a com- 
Panion, becauſe of the refined ideas of this 
: girl.” * 


| The irritability which ſo often on trivial 
_ occaſions diſconcerted him, he now felt riſing 


in his breaſt, and for once he ſuffered him- | 


felf to be governed by prudence, and there- 
fore dropt the ſubject, and ſtrolled into his 
f Parterre, to regain his goes humour. 


Eloiſe frond full employment] in — her 
affairs; and as her time was wholly taken up, 
her thoughts reverted every hour leſs oſten to 
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her woes. The poor furniture ſold only for 
twenty louis d'ors; the debts amounted to 
twelve; the wages due to Jennette about 


four, to which Eloiſe added another, and 


the remaining three ſhe committed to the 
purſe Lady Caſtle Fern had preſented her. 


Thus the deſcendant of one of the molt noble, 


ancient, and wealthy families of France was 
reduced to dependence, relying on others for 


her ſupport; and with a few ſolitary louis 
d' ors about to quit the homely cottage, to 

become a dependent in the * of a 
— 5 8 1 


On the appointed morning Toth Caſtle 2 
8 F ern ordered her carriage, and Sir Lewis ob- 
ſerved, in an ironical way, that the Lady's de- 
licate ſcruples had had time to evaporate. 
Lady Caſtle Fern made no anſwer ; and get- 
ig into che chaiſe, ordered it to Riſſone. 1 


Eid, en her window, aw! it a 5 


her heart beat violently, and ſhe could 
: — ſupport. herſelf, as ſhe deſcended 


Da * | 
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ſlowly to the parlour; her thoughts wander- 
ed in mournful retroſpect to ſcenes that had 
paſſed within a few days: Her parent had 


drawn her laſt breath on her agonized boſom ; 
her tattered furniture had been bartered ; and 


her only child now driven from the quiet 


retreat by the rude and chilling hand of 


poverty ; and was going to accept that ſup- 


port from foreigners her own nation denied 
r 


She endeavoured to appear cheerful, or at 
leaft, contented, when ſhe met Lady Caſtle 
Fern, and ſhe checked the riſing tear, which 


ſhe thought ungenerous to > before | 
her benefaftreſs. 


She ſaw her little trunk of clothes, (the 


only thing now left her) put into the carriage 
with a compoſure ſhe had feared ſhe did not 


poſſeſs ; but all her reſolution was ſhort lived 


and entirely forſook her, when ſhe ſaw the 
neighbouring peaſantry ſtanding round the 
gate to bid her a laſt farewell, They all 


bowed 


i 


2 


t 1 
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bowed reſpectfully; while ſhe, in tears at 


their gratitude, waved her hand in token of 
thanks. The ſounds of health and happ1- 
neſs were wafted through the air, and greeted 
her ear till the quick revolving wheels bore 
her far from their voices; and in a ſhort time 
they arrived at Montpellier, which is fituated 


on an eminence, by the ſide of the river Lez, 


and is the largeſt port of any in the province 


of Languedoc. The trade carried on is con- 
ſiderable; the ſtreets are extremely narrow, 


though ſome of the buildings are very fine, 


particularly thoſe appropriated o monaiteries 


and religious houſes. 


8 The- chain which belonged to Sir 
Lewis was a mile and a half hom the city. 
The front commanded a view of the Medi- 


terrancan, and the harbour, which is a very 


fine and convenient one ; to the north it 


overlooked the vineyards 0 famous for the 
Muſcadel grape, the juice of which is moſt cf 
it exported, and forms a large ſhare of the 
commerce of Longus doc. „„ 
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The chateau was elegant and commodious, 
and the room allotted Eloiſe prettily ſituated : 
It fronted the parterre, at the end of which 
there was a caſcade ; the acaſia was already 
in full bloom, and its flowers waftered their 
perfume throughout the Ar; on one ſide 


a road, which was ſeen in different places, 


where the trees ſeparared, and which formed a 


ſtriking contraſt to the verdant plains beyond. 


Eloife was delighted with the viſta, and for- 
got that ſhe had other claims beſides admir- 
ing the beautiful proſpects by which the cha- 


teau was ſurrounded, till Lady Caſtle Fern 


came to tell her dinner was ready. They 
deſcended to the grand ſalle, where the table 


was ſpread, at the bottom of which ſtood an 


elderly man, whom Eloiſe concluded was s Sir 


Lewis Caſte Fern. 


The a ſhe had heard of Sir Lewis's 
being ſo proud and auftere, inſpired her with 
fear, and ſhe ſlightly glanced her eyes to- 
wards him ; but inſtead of frowns, which ſhe 
* to ſee, ſhe beheld a face furrowed 

. | 8 with 
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with grief, and clouded with deſpair, and a 
once handſome and portly form bowed down 


with ſickneſs, her awe was ſucceeded by pity, 
and the man whom, ſhe feared ſhe ſhould 


hate, ſhe now found herſelf inclined both to 


love and venerate. 


Lady Caſtle Fern dreaded the firft inter- 
view, left he ſhould be auſtere, and give her a 
cool reception; and ſhe knew if young 
minds take a diſguſt, it is ſeldom eradicated ; 
but her fears entirely ſubſided when The ſaw 
Sir Lewis took her hand, and welcomed her 


with a cordiality ſhe thought _—_ a Rane 
ger to his heart. = 


Eloiſe thanked bim with that fi imple grace : 
and elegance which \ was | laſtilled into her by 


Nature. - 


— 1 beg, my dear Miſs Montblanc,“ ſaid 1 


Sir Lewis, „ you will henceforth conſider 
yourſelf as one of the family, and make your- „ 
ſelf * eaſy.” ” ; 


Ds. 1 
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She ſmiled through her tears, and aſſured 
him ſhe would; and dinner paſſed off in a 
more agreeable manner than ſhe could have 
expected in the company of almoſt ſtrangers. . 
Sir Lewis was entirely fo; and though Lady 

Caſtle Fern had often been at Riſſone, yet 
Eloiſe was not much known to her; when 
ſhe came ſhe was generally alone with her 
mother ; and though ſhe had often invited 
her to Montpellier, yet the ill ſtate of her 


per s health * her —— 


As ſhe had heard ſo much of Sir Lewis's 
ill humour, fhe was more flattered at his lay- 
ing it aſide before her; and ſhe hoped, by 
her unremitting care to pleaſe him, ſhe ſhould 
ſacceed. She retired to reſt, pleaſed with 
her benefactors, and ſatisfied with her 

| * %% a de, wig 


| If Eloiſe was pleaſed with her protectors, 


i they were equally ſo with her: Her gentle 4 


manners had ſtolen on the heart of Sir Lewis, = 


while 1 


% / % WW v. 
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while her beauty had taken it by ſtorm; her 


penſive countenance, ſo unuſual in a French 
woman, had reconciled him to her being one, 


and he already loved her, as if ſne was of his 


own nation. 


Lady Caſtle Fern accompanied her to the 
door of her chamber ; and after telling her 
a ſervant ſhould attend her in the morning, 


wiſhed her a good night. 


When Eloiſe, kneeling to the Almighty, - 


and thanking him for his goodneſs, in raifing 
her up friends and prote@ors when ſhe feared 


no bright gleam would ever again gild her 


days, or glance acroſs the path of poverty and 
_ deſpair retired to her bed, and ſoon fell! into a 
. _ ſleeps 


CHAP. | 
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S 


CHAP. V. 


Exolsk was accuſtomed to riſe early ; 
and when ſhe awoke, without waiting for the 
ſervant to ſummon her, ſhe aroſe, and as 
ſoon as ſhe was dreſſed, deſcended to the 
| parlour, which ſhe found in the ſame order 
as the night before y nor were any of the 
ſcrvants riſen, except one of the men, from 
whom ſhe underſtood that Sir Lewis and his 
lady would not be down for ſome time, that 
"iq was only ſix o'clock, and that the Engliſh. 
never aroſe ſo early as the French. She 
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crept ſoftly up ftairs, and after equipping 
herſelt in her hat and cloak, {trolled into the 
garden, accompanied by her little dog. 


The morning was extremely fine, and 
though only in April, already as warm as it is 
in England in July; the fine prefumes of the 
acaſia and the olive tree were delicious; and 
Eloiſe, in contemplating the beauties around 
her, forgot ſhe had ever been unhappy. 


From the garden ſhe wandered to the 
fields, which were moſt of them covered with 
the gawdy yellow and purple of the wood 

plant which this country produces, and which 
forms ſo fine a dye. Loft in the variety of 
| beauties around, ſhe forgot how far ſhe had 
wandered, till on a ſudden ſhe miſſed her little 
Fidel; ſhe was alarmed for his ſafety, as he 
had never left her ſide before, and in hopes 
of finding him, purſued ner way from mea- 
dow to meadow, till fatigued and diſappoint- 
cd, the turned homewards, hoping the dog 
would have found * way before her. | 


* Ind 
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« Indeed, Fudell,” ſighed ſhe, © 'twas un- 


kind to leave me, when I had no other friend 
to cheer me but you,—no one to whom 1 
pong undiſturbed, whiſper my ſorrows.” 


As ſhe was mournfully looking around, 


liſtening to every noiſe, ſhe fancied ſhe heard 
him howling at ſome diſtance ; ſhe hurried 
on to the place from whence the ſound ſeemed 
to proceed; there ſhe beheld a fight that froze 
her blood, and ſtung her to the foul: It was 


her dog ſcratching upa grave newly covered, 
and crying moſt piteouſly. On ſeeing her 


the ſenſible animai pulled her towards the 


place, and then again ſcratched up the hal- 
lo cd earth. It was Madame de Mont- 
blanc's grave. Eloife fat down on a rugged 
ſtone, o'ergrown with mols, which ſtood be- 
ſide it, and there gave vent to her forrow in 


tears. The dog, as if ſenſible ſhe was un- 


happy, jumpt into her lap, and licked her 


hands. She carefled him, and though ſhock- 


ed at the mournful ſcene, ſhe was pleaſed at 


the affection of her bttle favourite. After 


careſſir 's 
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careſſing . for ſome time, ſhe aroſe fm 


her ſeat, and endeavoured to compoſe her 


ſpirits ; and recollecting that breakfaſt would 


wait for her, ſhe hurried to the houſe, and ar- 


rived juſt as Sir Lewis and Lady Caſtle Fern 
entered the breakfaſt room. 


At the firſt 3 her ladyſhip ſaw ſhe 


had been weeping, and with a wiſh to with- 


draw her thoughts from reverting to melan- 


choly ſubjects, ſhe inquired where ſhe had 


been at ſuch an ery hour. 


Eloiſe . ſis en Se 1 


his lady ſhould think ſhe was not grateful for 
ber new ſituation, and that their attempts to 
| pleaſe her were thrown away on an ingrate ; 
ſeo throwing a ſmile on a countenance which 


was more ſuited to tears, ſhe anfwered, ſhe 


had been | in the fields. | 


Lady Caſtle Fern medias Sonificanty at 


Sir Lewis; ſhe knew they led to the pro- 
| teſtant burying ground, and ſhe gueſſed ſhe 


__ 
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had been paying a tributary tear at the ſhrine 
of her mother, and finding it a ſtring too 
tender to touch on, dropt the converſation. 


Eloiſe begged to officiate at the breakfaſt 


table, but Lady Caſtle Fern, ever conſide- 
rate, refuſed, leſt ſhe ſhould think ſhe meant 


licate ſcruples. 


As ſhe offered Sir Lewis his baſon of tea, 
a painful idea intruded itſelf of paſt times, 
when his beloved daughter had in the like 
graceful manner preſented him his breakfaſt ; 


he had 1 in vain endeavoured to ſuppreſs. 


aſk for ſome employment. 


— 


to treat her as a dependant, till at length the 
perſuaſive tongue of Eloiſe overcame her de- 


her figure, her native elegance, all ſerved to 
remind him of a child for whoſe loſs he was 
now paying the forfeit of his life; the tear 

of ſorrow rolled down his griet-worn cheek, _ 
and he turned his head, to wipe away the drop 


After breakfiſt Lady Caſtle Fern retired to In 
her dreſſing- room, and Eloiſe lollowed, ta | 


_ « My 
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ee My deareſt Eloiſe,” ſaid Lady Caſtle 


Fern, taking her hand, * you muſt not con- 


ſider yourſelf as a de pendant. W hen I made 
Madame de Montblanc the promiſe of being 
a mother to you, I did not mean to exact ſer- | 
vitude, and therefore always amuſe yourſelf 
as you think proper, without conſulting me ; 


for I am ſure a child of ſuch a mother could 


not do otherwiſe than right.” 


Eloiſe bedewed her hand with the tears of 


gratitude, and was then going to retire, when 
Lady Caſtle Fern  defired her to Ray. 


ce The kr 7 my love? ſent me by your 


dear mother, was the hiſtory of her melan- 
choly life, which ſhe de ſired you might hear; 
but you muſt promiſe me to behave with 

compoſure, or I ſhall find _ wholly un- 
5 able to undertake to read i "ug 


The curioſity ſo natural in e bo- 
ſors, to know the adventures of thoſe they 
: Jove, made Eloiſe give 4 8 which ſne 
EN feared 
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feared ſhe ſhould not be able to perform; 
and after faſtening the door, for fear of in- 
truſion, Lady Caſtle Fern broke the ſeal and 
read as follows: 


THE HISTORY OF 
MADAME DE MONTBLANC, 
Written by her faithful ler vant 


THERESE DE BLAUDE. 


* Louiſe de Montblanc, whoſe maiden 
name was De Lamballe, was a deſcendant 
from the princes of that name; her mother 
was an Engliſn woman, who was ſent with 
her younger ſiſter to Paris for education. 
| After being ſeveral months at a convent, ſhe 
was ordered home by her father, who was a 
noble man; but as ſhe was travelling towards 
Calais ſhe met with Monſieur de Lamballe, 
of whom ſhe had a flight knowledge, who 
perſuaded her to give him her hand, —and at 
the firſt city ſhe became his wife, This act 
FT e ee e 
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of imprudence was followed by the curſes of 
her father, who diſinherited her and her 


ſiſter ; and dying ſoon after, left his fortune to 
a diſtant relation. Grief for her diſobe- 
diance, and the poverty ſhe had heaped on 


her fitter, preyed on her conſtitution, and 


ſhe died in * my mon into the 


world. 


ce Her ſiſter then came to live at Monſieur 


de Lamballe's chateau, to take care of his 


infant daughter. As the female line were pro- 


teſlants, mademoiſelle was brought up in that 


perſuaſion; and tho' ſhe was ſent at an early 


age to a convent, yet the vigilance of her 
aunt prevented her from imbibing any of 


the tenets of the catholics. At the age of 


fourteen ſhe had the misfortune to loſe her 
aunt, who died of a putrid fever ; but ſhe 7 
had imprinted the proteſtant religion ſo firm- 
ly in her heart, that all attempts to make her 
change it were vain, notwithſtanding the 
nuns and her father, who was a great bigot, 

| . oken read her ſevere leſſons on the * 


0 At 
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ce At ſeventeen ſhe was all that was lovely 
and accompliſhed, and at that time left the 
convent ; when, attended by a diſtant rela- 
tion of her father's, ſhe was introduced at 
court, where ſhe gained univerſal admiration ; 
nothing was talked of but the beautiful 
Mad: moiſelle de Lambelle,—ſte was the 
ſtandard of faſhion for the ladies, and of 
beauty for the men. 


« Pleaſed with the admiration ſhe every 
where met with, and delighted with the 
Novelty of her lite, ſo pleaſingly different to 
the dull uniformity of a monaſtery, ſhe was 
the happieſt of women, and a year paſſed away 
in the amuſements for which Paris was ſo 


te Tn that time ſhe received a number of 
great offers; but as her affections were ſtill 
free, ſhe declined them all, ſaying, ſhe never 
_ would marry till her heart made the election.“ 


How 


er 


32 


dreſſing for court, Monſieur de Lamballe 
entered her dreſſing-room, and with a grave 
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How wonderful, thought Eloife, while 

tears ran down her cheeks, that the woman ſo 
deſcended, ſo admired, and ſo happy, ſhould 
have breathed her laſt on a flock bed, in a 


miſerable old cottage, attended by one ſer- 
vant of the pooreſt and molt miſcrable ſort, 


ſhe was almoſt inclined to turn caſuiſt, and 
inquire why ſuch and fuch things are, till ſhe - 


endeavoured to convince herſelf that 


10 Whatever i is —is right.” 


cc 8 morning, hen cd was 


countenance, told her ſhe muſt have her 


wWoardrobe and jewels packed up, and with her 
femme de chambre (who was myſelf) attend 
im to England, for that his banker, wo 

| kaving his er in the greateſt confuſion. 4 


" ' Mademoiſelle promiſed to bei in readi- | 


neſs, and Monſicur then left her room, and 
went to sive orders to his valet for his 


Journey. 
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Journey. Mademoiſelle de Lamballe, after 


Paying her reſpects to the king and queen, 


went to take leave of ſome oa: her 1 intimate 
friends. 


* Though concerned for the circumſtances | 
that rendered it neceſſary for her father to | 
take fo long a journey, yet ſhe was delighted | 
at ſeeing a country ſo generally admired, and 


of which the Engliſh nobleſſe, reſident at 
Paris, gave lo good : a — 


*. Young, heauriful, and amiable, ſhe had 
no doubt of meeting friends in whatever | 
country ſhe reſided ; and mademoiſelle, open | 
and fincere, with the ſanguineneſs of youth, 
thought every one her friend that profeſſed a 


friendſhip for her,—and as ſhe was a citizen 


of the world, ſhe loved the people of other | 
nations as s much as if they bad been born 1 1 


: F rance. 


The next morning the carriages were | 
at the gate of tae chateau, vom accom- 
Jun 8 


W \ an 6— — — 
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pamed by myſelf, mademoiſelle followed her 


father to the carriage, and after a pleaſant 


journey of three days, over a mountainous 
country, we arrived at Calais; the wind blew 


fair, and a packet was juſt ready to ſail, in 


which we embarked, and in a few hours were 
ſafe in the harbour before the high cliffs of 
Dover. Mademciſelle de Lamballe had 


been very ſick on the voyage; we therefore 


ſtaid a night, to recover her, and the next 


morning ſet off for the metropolis. 


« The maitre d' hotel had been ſent to 


| procure a ready furniſhed houſe; and the 


next day we took poſſeſſion of an elegant one 


inBerkley-ſquare. Every thing Mademoiſelle 


ſaw charmed her: England ſhe thought all 


that was delightful, —and ſhe never once 
| breathed a gh for the Joys of Paris. 


: The morning tn our arrival Monſieur 


de Lamballe went to his banker's houſe in the 
Adelphi; and though his affairs were very 
much * yet not without a proſpect 


vol. 1. r e : of 
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terms. She went to the ambaſſador's with 
her uſual flow of ſpirits ; but, alas! ſhe re- 


amel not in the fame mood there ſhe had _ 2 | 
5 a 7 


ol their being properly ſettled ; but as it was i 
likely to be a work of time, he determined to ] 
partake of the amuſements that the nobleſſe f 
of other countries are ſo much entertained 0 
with in London. Monſieur introduced his 
daughter to the French ambaſſador and his | 
lady, who behaved extremely kind to her, and | t 
invited her to all their aſſemblies; where ſhe 
was as much admired as in France. One ] 
day Madame la Baronne, who was the am- 
baſſador's lady, ſent Mademoiſelle and her - 
| father tickets for a maſqued ball. On the | 
appointed night ſhe went, accompanied by | * 
her father. She never looked more divinely; 4 
ſhe was in the dreſs of a ſultana ; her jewels ! 
were ſuperb; and ſhe looked a blaze of | © 
beauty. She had received ſeveral good of= | 
fers, particularly the Marquis of Lethton, tge | 
Duke of Airsfield's ſon. He was proud, 
vindictive, and ill -natured, and Mademoiſelle . 
die Lamballe refuſed him in the moſt polite | 
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ſeen a perſon that cauſed all her woes through 
life. I obſerved ſhe was filent and thought- 
ful, and begged her to tell me what had ren- 
dered her uneaſy. 

« Nothing,” replied ſhe, with a ſweet 
ſmile ; “ but I am much fatigued, and with 
to be undreſſed.” 
el begged my lady to excuſe the Mey 


3 took, but I was confident ſomething had 
diſtreſſed her. 


« Oh Thereſe!” exclaimed ſhe, throwing 


her arms round me, © I have ſeen ſuch a 
charming man at the ball—an  Engliuman,— 
ſo handſome,—1o engaging.” 
« Andis it that, my dear young lady, which : 
renders you thoughtful and unhappy ? you will 
moſt likely ſee him  again,—what is his 


„„ _ . 


« Oh 7 weak | 1 fear I ſhall never ſee 
kim again ; for though he was properly in- 


| troduced, and know my addreſs, he never 


faid he would viſit me; and, alas! if he does | 


| not I feel I hall be miſerable,” 
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« ] endeavoured to make her eaſy, by aſ- 
ſuring her ſhe would ſee him the next day; 
and after undreſſing her, I left her more com- 


poſed and eaſy, though ſhe got little ſleep; 
for I heard her ſigh deeply ſeveral times 


during the night, as our rooms were only 
divided by a thin Partition. 


. « I ſaw this was the only perſon | 
Mademoiſelle ever would love; and I hoped 
for her ſake, he would return her affection. 
The next morning, when J attended her, the 


fatigue of the preceeding evening threw ſuch 


a bewitching langour over her countenance, 
as rendered her doubly intereſting. ;The 
whole morning ſhe tormented herſelf with 
| ſurmiſes, that the ſtranger would never think {| 
of her more. She fat watching at the win= | 
_ dow till at length a gentleman on horſeback, | 


attended by his groom, rode up to the door. 


Mademoiſelle trembled from head to foot, 

5 and obliged to take ſome water, to re- 
cover her, when, in a few minutes, Mr. Dor- 

rage vey announced, and i in him ſhe re- 


3 


ELOISE DE MONTBLANC. 27 


cognized her agreeable partner. With at- 
tention the moſt ſolicitous and gratifying, he 


inquired after her health, obſerving ſhe 


looked rather fatigued. Mademoiſelle bluſh- 
ed at the recollection, that it was himſelf that 
cauſed the alteration in her looks. An hour 
paſſed in the moſt agreeable and lively con- 
verſation. Mr. Dorrington took his leave, 
| firſt begging to have the honor of waiting on 

her again; and Mademoiſelle, without think- - 
ing aha her father” 5 * 3 


; 8 Mademoiſelle, during the time he had . 
been in England, was acquainted with a 
handſome amiable young lady, and ſhe was 


nov invited to be bride's maid to her; when 


the became the wife of a baronet of the name - 
of Caſtle Fern. She went to Miſs Clifford, 


| and after aſſiſting at her nuprials, returned ro c 
55 ed 


7 Mr. Dorrington now came daily; he 


= ſcemed ro exiſt but in the ſmiles of my miſ- 
b trels ; and at length he one morning threw 


E 3 8 himſelf | 
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\ himſelf at her feet, and there drew from ber 


a confeſſion, that he was dear to her happi- 
neſs. Nothing now remained but to aſk the 
confent of Monſieur de Lamballe, and the 
next morning Mr. Dorrington waited on him 
in his ſtudy, and there painted to him, in the 
moſt glowing colours, his affection for 
| Mademoiſelle Louiſe, and offering to make 
any ſettlements he ſhould name. He heard 
him with the utmoſt compoſure ; neither 


threats nor imprecations were vented on | 
Aim for ſtealing the affections of his daugh- 


ker, without previouſly conſulting him, but 
with the greateſt ſang froid, he told him he 


muſt never think of her more. Confounded | 
at this anſwer, he ſtood for ſome minutes 


without replying ; his faculties feemed ſuſ- 


pended; but recollecting himſelf, he aſked 


5 the reaſon of a refuſal. 


. Sir,” replied 3 « are my reaſons | 


to be aſked by a young man like you? ſuf- 


fice it that you know they are powerful ones. 
1 hate the * the heireſs to the | 
eltates 6 £ 
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eſtates of De Lamballe muſt unite herſelf to 


a catholic.” 


Us $tupified by the intelligence, he knew 
not in what manner to act; to give his Louiſe 
up, an eaſy conqueſt, to a father's caprice, he 
could not think of, - to become a catholic, 


and barter his foul for worldly enjoyment, 


was a crime too heinous ; yet to obtain her 
hand, unleſs in a clandeſtine manner, was im- 


_ poſſible, —and this was a method his noble 
and generous ſoul revolted at; and he, for 


the firft time, curſed the ciuel fate thar : 


had . ber beyond his attainment. 


« Monſieur as Lamballe 3 not falfer 5 


dim to be the meſſenger of this cruel intelli- |} 
gence to his daughter, but in the moſt indig- | 
' nant manner told his valet to ſee him to the 


door. In the mean time Mademoiſelle 


| Louiſe waited with the utmoſt impatience the 
return of her lover, to hear the determina- 
tiion of her father, when inſtead of Mr. Dor- Bn 
. * Monſieur de Lamballe entered. 


5 4 . 0 * Louiſe,” wo 
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&« Louiſe,” faid he, with a frown, (I ſhalt 


never forget) ©& prepare to quit England, 


and return to France to-morrow morning.” 


« Gracious God!“ faid ſhe, and fell life 


lefs at his feet. After trying innumerable 


reſtoratives, ſhe again opened her languid 


eyes to miſery and deſpair. She entreated, ſhe 


ſupplicated in all the beauty of innocence, to 


her father, to repeal the cruel order ; but he 


was inexorable, and never quitted her, for 
one inſtant during the day, or if he had, 
| Mademoiſelle c$uld not have ſent to Mr. 
Dorrington, for the knew not where he 


hved. 


« - In the evening Monſieur cruelly inſiſted : 


on her accompanying him to the theatre; and 


there, for the laſt time, ſhe ſaw her beloved 
friend Lady Caftle Fern; but ſhe had not an 
opportunity of ſaying any thing more e than 


that ſhe left England the next day. 


46 While he was gone, Mr. Dorrington Z 
came, and hearing the was out, defired 8 
5 "wo * 
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ſpeak to me. I went to him, — and never 
will the ſcene that enſued be obliterated from 
my mind, when I told him my miſtreſs was to 
leave England the next morning. At firſt he 
raved like a lunatic, —{wore he would ſeize 
her in ſpite of her father, —then on a ſudden 
he wept like an infant, and I really feared his 
reaſon was gone, 1 endeavoured to make 
bim more calm and compoſed, and at length 

| ſucceeded. He called for pen and ink, and 
| wrote the following lines. 


Alas! my adored Louiſe, who can de- 


ſcribe the anguiſh I feel, — tis miſery, tis 


death, tis deſpair! Separated from you, the 


| world is loſt to me for ever, —whither, whi- 
{ ther ſhall I bend my miſerable ſteps, — ſteps 


that till this fatal day were led but to the 


I flowery path of pleaſure, now, alas! they 

| muſt for ever tread the maze of miſery,—of _ 
| diſappointed love land all this the work of 

| aryrant, of a ſordid narrow minded bigot. 


„„ 
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« At this idea, my angel, all my frenzy 


returns, I forget I am talking of the father of 


my Louiſe, and am inclined to curſe the 


man that calls her child, —yet ere I commit 
fuch an offence, I will ſtop, nor wound the 


ears of an angel with epithets too deſervedly 

her unfeeling father's. 

May every bleſſing attend thee, —may 
hapvineſs be thy conſtant companion,—and 


may what is denied to me be 3 tenfold 


to thee. 


« One requeſt only now remains for me to 
make, and when you remember what 1 ſuf-- 
fer, your pity will grant what your duty in- 
terdicts, tis to accept this ring; it was a pre- 
jenc from me to the beſt of mothers, who, | 
on her death bed, returned it with an injunc- | 
tion never to part with it but to the woman I 


meant to unite myſelf with. Who then can 


be ſo proper to receive it as my Louiſe, for, x 


alas! I ſhall wed no other. 


« Adieu! adieu! moſt amiable, moſt | 
lovely of women, — ceaſe to cheriſh my | 
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name with fondneſs, remember it only with 

pity,—it.1s the laſt wiſh of the diſtrafted 
HERBERT DORRINGTON,” 


Ile then took his leave, after entreating 
me to ſooth, and comfort my miſtreſs. On 
her return ſne begged to retire to her cham- 


ber; her father attended her to it, and then 


ſending for me, locked us in, and left us. I 


then gave the letter to Mademoiſelle, wBbo 
peruſed it with ſuch a look of horror as no- 
thing but a mind fraught with miſery like 

| hers could inſpire. And ought 1,” faid 

ſhe, to keep this ring, the preſent of a 

man my father has forbid me to think of? 15 


ought I to have any thing to remind me 


of the happineſs, but for his harſh com- 
mands, I might have been miſtreſs of. But 


den the diſappointment my Dorrington will 
meet with, if I return it, —it will render him 


more miſerable, without benefiting any one: 
| and, alas! when 2 roll between Wy — 
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when mountains, almoſt inacceſſible, ii 


us, can a little trinket offend a parent? ſure- 


ly not. Oh Thereſe ! I muſt, I will keep it, 


rather than heap wretchedneſs on a man al- 


ready but tc too miſerable.” 


ohe this threw herſelf on the bed, but 


balmy ſleep fled her eyes, and with reflections 
the moſt diſtracting, ſhe paſſed the night, and 
the next morning her countenance bore teſ- 
timony to the tenor of her ſoul. At length the 
fatal minute arrived. The carriage drew up 
to the door that we were to travel in. 


« Father of mercies! exclaimed ſhe, 


„ happineſs now for ever flies my graſp. 
Farewell, dear England, thou ſeat of fo much 

_ Pleaſure, and fo much miſery, —alas! what 
one ſhort day has done. May no one ever 
quit this bleſt, this happy iſle with the fame | 
ſenſations that rend the boſom of the wretch= 8 
cd Loule,” g 


* Monſieur | 
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« Monſieur de Lamballe aſked if he was 
ready. She bowed aſſent; for her heart was 
too full to anſwer ; and with trembling ſteps 
ſhe hurried down ſtairs ; her father aſſiſted 
her to get into the carriage, which vas order- 
ed to Dartford. 


Oo Mademoiſelle ſat like a monument of 


| woe; her eyes were turned wildly around, in 


hopes of ſeeing Dorrington, The rain pour- 
ed down in torrents, and the wind blew a 


hurricane, as if in uniſon with the tumults of 


her mind. We had arrived at Weſtminſter- 
bridge, and ſhe had given up the idea of ſee- 


ing him, when muffled up in a great coat, his 


eyes languid, and his hair diſhevelled, ſhe (for 
the laſt time) beheld Dorrington. He was 
kiſſing a miniature of herſelf, which ſhe had 
givenhim. She waved her hand ; he did the 


fame; and again fervently kiſſing the pic- 
ture, turned haſtily about, and was out of 


ſight in an inſtant. Fortunately Monſieur 


was aſleep when Mr. Dorrington appeared, 
or I do not doubt but that he would have ſhot 


| kim 
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him dead on the ſpot, —luch was the violence 
of his paſſions. Mademoiſelle, as ſoon as ſhe 
loſt ſight of her lover, threw herſelf back. in 
the carriage, and gave a deep ſigh. 


« Late in the evening we arrived at 
Dover, where we were obliged to ſtay two 
nights, owing to contrary winds; but the 
third day we arrived at Calais, and in a few 
days after at Monſieur's chateau, on the 
banks of the Seine. 


« Alas! how different did Mademoiſelle | 
de Lamballe leave it to what ſhe returned. 


Reflections ſo unpleaſant chilled her foul, and 


ſhe endeavoured to baniſh them, and appear | 
cheerful, —but in ſpite of her they would in- 

trude and haunt her imagination. No longer 

lively, no longer the gay Louiſe, ſhe entered 


into no ſociety, but flew to ſolitude, there | 
uttered her woes to the empty wind. She | 
entreated her father to let her return to the | 


convent, where ſhe had been brought up; 
: and 2 ſhe muſt. kneel before. their | 
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eints, yet ſtill in her heart ſhe could worſhip 


the God ſhe adored and truſted in. Monſieur 

L promiſed to conſider of her requeſt ; and 
Mademoiſelle hoped if ſhe never again met 
with happireſs, ſhe ſhould at leaſt weep her 

þ woes in ſolitude. 

'F 

I Lovely even in grief, ſhe was till ad- 

3 mired by thoſe people who viſited her father, 

1 and many of them made her offers; but ſne 
repulſed their addreſſes with coldneſs, and to 
thoſe whom ſhe thought worthy, ſhe told 

= how her affections were engaged, 

1 e One morning Monſieur de Lamballe 

rſent to deſire her attendance in his ſtudy. 

5 With trembling and fear ſhe went; and when. 

r ſhe was ſeared he began the long - 

d | diſcourle : 

e „ Louiſe, when you were firſt e 5 

e at court, you were extremely admired, 

„and conſequently received a number of good 

ir ” * all of which I ſuffered your caprice to 


8 refuſe . 


SY 
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refuſe ; and for what did I ſuffer you to remain 


fingle ? but to fall in love with a vagabond of 


an Engliſhman, and whom, but for my inter- 


ference, you would have married ;—the na- 


tion, of all others, I deteſt, on account of their 
religion. And now, when thoſe offers have 
been renewed, and your hand ſolicited by 
ſome very wealthy men, among whom 1s 
Monſieur de Montblanc. You endeavour 


to ſhun their ſociety ; and when they do pay 
their addrefles to you, you refuſe them with 
the utmoſt coolneſs. However your ſove= | 
reigns have fo far honoured you as to intereſt =» 


_ themſelves about Monſieur de Montblanc; 
and this day ſe nnight they will — your 
union with him. : 


| She fell at his feet, —ſhe entreated, if he 
| valued her peace, to let her remain ſingle, | 
nor force her into a marriage with a man | 
whom ſhe did not love. He ſpurned her | 
from him, and told her his reſolves were fixt, 
and that if ſhe refuſed, confinement thould be | 


1 


. 
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the reward of her diſobedience. Made- 
moiſelle clung about him; ſhe entreated him 
to let her remain ſingle, and by her duty and 
affection ſhew her gratitude for his kind- 
nefs. ET 


« Not all the eloquence with which ſhe 
pleaded her cauſe could at all move him ; he 


| left the room, ſaying, he ſhould expect her 


ready compliance on the appointed day. 


dhe ſat for ſome minutes in deep medi- 


tation. © Oh Thereſe ! (ſaid ſhe, when I 
went to her) what is to become of me? 
what will become of poor Dorrington, when 
he hears I am irrevocably another's ?—alas! 
| like me, he will wiſh for death to releaſe him 
from miſery.” 


— Por the fix days Monſieur never ſuffer- 
d her to leave her chamber, or to ſee any 
one except myſelf. She endeavoured to 
eſcape from the window ; but aware of this, 


her father had them nnn F * all 


hope | 
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hope was fled, ſhe paſſed her time 1n be- 
ſeeching the Almighty to give her reſolution 
to ſupport the trial. 


« The evening previous to the day ſhe 
was to be facrificed, her father entered the 
room. © There,” ſaid he, © are the parch- 
ments which have been drawn up for your 
marriage. I hope you will be grateful for 


the handſome. proviſion. n Mont- 
blanc has made for you.“ 


« She again entreated him to have mercy | 

on her, but in vain; he told her to bein | 
readineſs the next morning at ten o'clock. | 
Thereſe, ſaid ſhe, the next day as ſoon as ſhe 


aroſe, I ought no longer to poſſeſs any token ! 


of love belonging to Mr. Dorrington, when! 

become another's; though my love can 
never be my huſband's, yet my reputation is. 

| as ſacred to him as to me; and will it not be | 
derogatory to the vows I utter at the altar, ro | 
| cheriſh with fondneſs a lock of his hair. 7 | 
Take, then, my beloved Thereſe, this ring, | 


EEE: 
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nor after I become the wife of Monſieur de 


Montblanc, ever let me ſee it, or mention the 


name of the unfortunate Dorringron.” 


« Mademoiſelle then with the utmoſt 
compoſure and reſignation dreſſed herſelf. 
At ten o'clock Monſieur Montblane came, 


and in a few minutes after the ſovereigns ar- 
rived. Mademoiſelle was then ſummoned; 
and dreſſed in white, her beauteous face the 
ſame colour; ſhe deſcended to the faloon. 
Nothing could exceed the pomp of the 
wedding: She followed girls, who were 


ſtrewing flowers, (which ſeemed to her as 


| thorns,) into the chapel; and like a lamb led 
to be ſlaughtered, at the age of nineteen, be- 
eame the wretched | bride of Monſieur 
Montblanc. „ 


The Ve and queen « did them ben 9 


ol being preſent at a gala given by her father, 
at which all the nobleſſe of Paris were invited; 
and the next day, accompanied by her 
band,. and attended * me, the miſerable 
8 1 x Louiſe 5 
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Louiſe ſet of for Monſieur Montblanc's eſtate 


in Rouſillon. It was ſituated at the foot of 1 


the Pyrenees, and one of the largeſt and moſt 


beautiful places that was to be found for many 


leagues. 


e In quiet and domeſtic employment | 
Madame Montblanc hoped to find happi- | 
neſs; but, alas! it eluded her graſp; and 
though perfectly reſigned to her wayward lot, 
yet the remembrance of Dorrington for ever | 
obtruded. She always endeavoured to be- 


have towards Monſieur Montblanc with that 


affection ſhe thought conſiſtent with the mar- 


- _ riage ſtate ; but ſhe found, to her ſorrow, that 


| ſhe could make his love no return but friend- 
| ſhip; all ſofter ſentiments were buried with 


mw Dorrington. 


;, 60 r Ar . to 5 ” 3 
wake her happy by his attention and fond- | 
| neſs; but he was too volatile to ſuit my miſ= | 
. he was ſtrongly addicted to jealouſy, 1 
tinctvred with paſſion; yet was good humour 


frI SA 


Eee . . 


ta 
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ed, thoughtleſs, and extremely handſome. A 


year paſſed; at the end of which time 
Madame Montblanc was delivered of a 
daughter, who was chriſtened by the name 0 
Eloiſe. 


«© During my miſtreſs's confinement, 
Monſieur Montblanc went to Paris, to in- 
form Monſieur de Lamballe of the birth of 
his child, intending to ſtay a fortnight, to par- 
take the — of the metropoks. 


ce My lady now ſpent her time happier N 


than ſhe had done for ſome time; in nurſing 


her little girl, her ſorrows were ſoothed, and 
in this pleaſing taſk her griefs, though not for- 


gotten, were huſhed. She never left her lit- 
. tle charge, or quitted the chateau, but to take 
the air in n the . vallies or r the fields. 


« One evening in the a of * 


uben the extreme heat of the day prevented 
I ͤ her from taking the air before the ſun went 
5 down, a as ſhe was ſeated on a hull of graſs, con- 


"vg 7 
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templating the lovely features of her little 
infant, a figure glided by her, whom ſhe 


taought reſembled Dorrington's. Extreme- 


ly terrified, ſhe was going to leave her ſear, 


when the figure returned and ſtood oppoſite | 


to her. 


ce Inconſtant Louiſe, I come not to re- 


proach you for breaking your promiſe of 
never marrying ; but I come the miſerable 


| Dorrington you once honoured with your | 
love, to bid you a laſting farewell. Oh death | 
and hell, what are thy torments, in compari- | 
ſon to thoſe I fee] on viewing my Louiſe the | 
property of another. Farewell, though moſt | 
lovely, yet moſt perfidious of women. Let | 
me but be permitted to preſs to my diſtracted | 
boſom the child of my Louiſe, and never | 
| more will I wound thy ear with my voice,— | 
never more ſhall you again ſee the diſtracted Es 


Dorrington.” 


cc Madame Montblanc ies not how I 
to aft: To enter into a vindication of her | 
2 FL, conduct * 


„ 
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conduct, and to tell him the means that had 

been made uſe of to make her marry 
Monſicur Montblanc, was, ſhe thought, 
wrong. When he ſhouid know the cruelty 


of her father, he might be led to commit an 
action that years of repentance could not obli- 


terare, —he might be led to lift his arm 
againſt the father of her child, and as ſuch ſhe 


valued Monſieur Montblanc, more than all 
the claims of a huſband. His hatred of her 
inconſtancy would moſt likely be changed 
into his former love; and ſhe knew how 


much more dangerous his pity would be, both 
for herſelf and him. Theſe conſiderations. 


made her ſuffer him to remain in an error, : 
rather than to elucidate the matter, 


8 He 4 in petitioned 10 have the child in 
ſuch terms of deſpair, that ſhe thought it * 
| cruelty to deny, and held out the little Eloiſe | 
do him. He ſeized it with ſuch diſtraction, 


| and fo ſmothered her with fondneſs, chat 


| Madame de Montblane feared he would de 


96 ELOISE DE MONTBLANC. 


it ſome miſchief, and entreated to have her 
infant again. 


ec Oh cruel Louiſe, and will you dn deny 


me the pleaſure of kiſſing your chil 
No, replied ſhe, ſuffocated almoſt with 


her painful emotions, © but I am afraid of 

the night air.” 
ce Right,” ſaid he, giving her the child; 

« it is dark as Erebus.“ (Though the moon 


ſhone almoſt as bright as day.) Then caſt- 


ing on her a look of eneffable miſery, 


« Adieu, thou charmer ! more ſweet are [ 4 


thy words than honey, — but, ah! more ſubtle | 


than the crocodile,” and ruſhing into the F 
_ wood, the loſt licht of him! in an inſtant. 


8 My miſtreſs was ſo terrified and agitated In 


f by the ſcene that had paſt, that her feet totter- | 
ed, and ſhe could ſcarce ſupport herſelf to the 


| houſe. When ſhe went to bed, ſhe told me 3 


the whole converſation, which affected me 


almoſt as much as it had done her. I endea- | 


_youred to comfort ber and to Pooth the * 


* = 
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agitation of her ſpirits ; but the next morn- 
ing ſhe was extremely indiſpoſed. In a few 
days Monſicur Montblanc returned, and 
brought wich him her father. She was now 
obliged to exert herſelf, and appear cheerful. 
Monſieur Montblanc obſerved ſhe looked ill, 


but as ſhe had fo lately Jain in, it was ac- 
counted for in that manner. 


0p Monifieur de Lamballe, one morning as 


he was w alking i in a woed, met Dorrington ; 
he however took no notice of him, but in 


the evening, when all the inhabitants of the 


caſtle were huſhed in ſleep, he aſcended the 


foile, and there beheld him mournfully look - 


ing round the caſtle. Inflamed with rage 
Is vented it 1n the moſt brutal terms on bin. 
And the next morning, finding Madame 

Montblanc alone, vented his anger on her 

innocent head; he accuſed her of carrying 
ona ſecret correſpondence with him. She 
entreated him to hear her, but to no purpoſe, 
he raved like a lunatic. 
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eln the midſt of the confuſion Monſieur 
Montblanc appeared; he begged an expla- 


nation of the extraordinary ſcene; and in 


one unguarded moment Madame Mont- 


blanc, conſcious of her innocence, told him 
the cauſe of Monſicur de Lamballe $ — 


« The ſeat of paſſion was now in the 


breaſt of Monſieur Montblanc; he vented 


<urſes on Monſieur de Lamballe, for giving 
him his daughter ; and on her he poured the | 

' fouleſt torrents of abuſe; vowed vengeance | 
againſt Dorrington, and that her and her 


child ſhould be ſent to confinement. 


« Monſieur Montblanc immediately went 
nin ſearch of Dorrington, and Monſieur de | 
Lamballe ordered his carriage, and without | 
bidding his diftracted daughter farewell, ſet 
off for Paris. Monſieur Montblanc return- | 


ed not-the whole day; and Madame Mont- 


blanc was ſeriouſly alarmed for his fafety; | 


— yet ſhe knew not what to fear, or where to | 
i ſend 1 in — of him. The next morning, 1 


when : 
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when ſhe aroſe, after a ſleepleſs night, the 
following note was delivered to her. | 


I have murdered Dorrington, and dare 


not be ſeen, — but J am ſafe, though it will be 


dangerous to inform you where; the peaſant 
who brings you this, will with your child 


and Thereſe conduct you ſafe to me, if you 


conſent to follow a wretch in poverty and 


deſpair; if, on the contrary, the unjuſt aſper- 
bons I caſt on a fame as pure and unſullied 
2s an angel, determines you to live no longer 
| with the baſe wretch who defamed you, may 
all happinefs attend you and my beloved 
| child, and teach her to curſe the fins of that = 
_ | father ſhe will never know. 


| MONTBLANC.” 


Y On the 3 of this note, K . 
1 Montblanc fainted away. 
| W life ſhe determined, withour Oe to fol- 5 


On her retura 
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low her huſband through all the ſcenes cf 
poverty and diſtreſs he would molt likely 
feel from the ſevere laws of France, which on 
the murder of a man in a duel is puniſhed 
with death, unleſs the aggreſſor quits the 
country. 


&« Madame Montblanc exerted herlcif 


in a manner becoming a woman of ſuperior 
underſtanding ; ſhe triumphed over her grief 


for Dorrington ia anxicty for her huſband; 

and aſtær ſecuring the jewels ſhe poſſeſſed and 

| her apparel, in the evening we ſet out, ac- 
companied by our guide. 


4 Jn an 3 0 er our departure, the cha- 
5 teau was ſcized by the biſhop of Perpignan, 


Who 15 ſuffligan co the archbiſhop of Toulouſe, 


and by whoſe order it was taken poſſe ſſion of; 


the lands became confiſcated to the church, 
and the beautiful chateau converted into a | 


meraſtery, for monks. of the order of e non 


blue r rode. 


« We | 


be 

oth 
{co1 
ed 


mo 


nig! 


lictl 
alot 
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5 whi 
lay 


rein 


: pale 


with 


dart 
be 


an 
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« We traveiled over mountains, whole 


ſides ſeemed almoſt inzcre ble; fornetimes 
we were in vallies, ſo encloted by woocq as to 
be impervious to the rays of the fun, and at 
others, over hills and rocks, where the in 
ſcorchec tae plants as they grew, and wither- 
ed the beauteous flowers ere they began to 
ſhoot from the bud, We journeyed all 
night, and the next day arrived at Blaude, a 


| hirtle vil age whote cottages are ſcattered 
| along the mountains. Here, on a miſereble 
| bed of ſtraw, in the only houſe in the pe, 
; which could afford quarter to any Qranger, 
lay Monſieur Montblanc, in al] the horrors of 
remorſe ; his eyes were ſunk, his chuntenance 
- | pale and languid, and his brow was 18 _ 
» | with Cefpair; a faint gl- am of plea 
„ | dartcd itſelf acroſs his barraſſed mind, ew 
4 be beheld his child and wretclied wite, who 
„ | aſuredhim of her hearty forgivenchs, and cn 
a | deavoured by every tender care nd atten- 
e tian, to mitigate his lufferines, 
| i : 5 5 
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« By her watchful care he was able to 
travel the next day, and for fear of detection, 
aſſuming the name of St. Serale, inſtead of 


their own, arrived at Port Vendres, where we 
took a veſſel, and after a favourable voyage 
arrived at Piſa, in Italy, and ſettled at the vi 


lage di Valerno. Monſieur Montblanc hired 
a cottage, beautifully ſituated on Mount St. | 
Julian. It fronted a rock, from which iſſued 


a cataract which watered the verdant plains 


below, breaking with a furious noiſe over 1 


the craggy mountains. On each fide were 


rows of trees, round which the fruitful vine | 


entwined, forming feſtoons of beautiful fruit 
at the top. Here the fig, the olive, and the 


cypreſs, were ſeen on every ſide; while the 


mulberry, with its purple fruit, bluſned be- 


' neath i its en while it t fed che * ſilk- 


worm. 


5 . « In ſolitude the as of Dor- | 
rington ruihed with additional fury on : 


Madame Montblanc's mind ; his amiable 


diſpoſition, — the wrongs he had ſuffered 


tle 


ref 


he: 


more miſerable ; yet ſhe forbore to mention 


tie Eloiſe ; with her he would fit the whole. 


one day, after ſuch refleCtions, that a letter 


opening it, found that Monſieur de Lan baue 
was marricd to a young woman, whe | 
brought im an heir to the ellatc, © anos lhe 
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from her family, —all tended to render her 


his name; nor did I ever hear her breathe a 
figh of diſcontent when reduced to poverty 
from the greateſt affluence. | 


« Monſieur Montblanc became thought- 
ful, he ſpent whole days in ſolitude, and when 
he did meet Madame Montblanc ſeldom 
or ever ſpoke. Nothing ſeemed to give him 
pleaſure except the infantine graces of the lit- 


day on the top of the verdant hills; and a 
reflection ſoothed him, that though he had. 
heaped poverty at preſent on his wite and 
child, yet in the end Eloiſe would be rich, 
ſhe would be heireſs ro Monſieur de Lam 
balle's wealth, which was immenſe, It was 


was delivered to him, which he knew ame 
from Monſicur de Lamballe, and upon | 


F. „ = Wi 
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had given his daughter a good fortune on 
her marriage, ſhe could not expect more, 
What were Monſieur Montblanc's feelings 
on reading this letter? his wife's money was 


moſt of it ſpent fince their baniſhiment, and 


what of it remained was daily applying to 
purchate various things merely for che come 


mon neceſſaries of life, —ſor they indulged 


unt in ſuperflulties. 


Madame Montblane endeavoure ed to 
render hin ealy under the accumulated woes 


that preſiced on him, and in his forrove 


forgot her own. They detrrinined to give 


thcir child focht leſſons as ſhows prevent her 
imbibing high i ideas, and ſhe, at an early age, 


vas taught to do every thing for herſell. 


« In the pleaſing taſk: of inſtructing her 


child, Madame Nlontblanc ſpent ail her 
time; ſhe taught her Italian, and a little 
Engliſh; but, alas! whenever ſte ſpoke 
that language, 2 thou land render idzas 
crowded CN her mind; 


yet ſhe, for the —— 


(eke 


ELOISE DE MONTBLANC. 155 


| fake of her child, triumphed over them; and 
as Eloiſe was extremely fond of talking it, ſhe 


thought it her duty to teach it her. The 
harp and the piano ſhe was perfectly miſtreſs 
of, and many a melancholy hour did ſhe 
beguile with playing on the harp to her en- 


raptured father, who knew no pleaſure but 


what was derived from her; his melancholy 
was huſhed, though not forgotten, by her 
charming converſe, and by her eng:ging and 
amiable attention, ſhe rendered baniſhment 
and "AP tolerable. 


2 Eloiſe at an early age ſhewed great love 
for ſinging and dancing, but the had no other 


means of inſtruction than from her mother, 
till an Italian, who one day heard her warble 


ter ruſtic tongs, was fo charmed with the 


melody of her voice, that he offered to teach 
ber, —an offer fo advantageous, and ſo con- 
genial to Mademoiſelle Eloiſe's taſte, was not 
do be refuſed, and ſhe became the pupil of 
Signor Viotti, ard under him attained the 


bigheſt pertcetion, 


„„ 
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« Sixteen years paſſed ſlowly away, in 
which time nothing material happened; at Þ» 
the end of the laſt year Monſieur Montblanc, 
who had never ſince the fatal day on which he 


mot Mr. Dorrington been in health, viſibly ft 
declined. From the affectionate care of | hi 
Mademoiſelle Eloiſe, his dyings pangs were | Þ 
rendered leſs acute, and he drew his laſt figh "© 
on her tender boſom, Os e ec 
le 
bs Thus died Monſieur Montblanc, a prey | pr 
to remorſe for the blood ſhed of 2 an innocent de 
man, at the age of forty. 5 
y his deſire Madame Montblanc re- fo 
turned to France, and fixt in the cottage at M 
Riſſone, where I hope ſhe will enjoy the re- ne 
mainder of her days. Such is the laſt and | m 
n. rn . 


EI ** ove. 
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The following was written 0 Madame 
Montblanc. 


« Thereſe Durand died of a paralytic 
ſtroke ſoon after ſhe had compleated this 
hiſtory, which was written for my dear Eloiſe, 


but ſince I have ſeen my old and beloved 
friend, Lady Caſtle Fern, and who has quiet- 


ed my anxiety for her future life; to her I 


leave it, the only thing, except my ſincereſt 


prayers for her happineſs, my untoward 5 
— has left me to 8 


" On the death of my faithful Thereſe, I. 
for the firſt time ſaw the ring given me by 
Mr. | Dorrington, and : which : 6 beg Eloiſe 
never to part with. And ſince 1 have felt 
misfortune fo ſeverely, and Kiſſed the rod of 


affliction with, I hope, becoming reſignation 
to the Divine will, may it infure to my child 
the happineſs that was denied me. Nor may 
ſhe ever, like me, be betrayed i into a mar- 


riage with the man whom her heart does not 


5 LOUISE DE MONTBL anc,” ; 


6 
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CHAP. VI. 


Flows tears flowed faſt during the 
time ſhe liſtened to the melancholy manu- 
ſocript; and many times her ſobs were fo 
violent that Lady Caſtle Fern was obliged to 
lay it aſide till ſhe became more calm, nor 
was ſhe ſcarcely leſs affected, but mingled 
| Her tears with the amiable Eloiſe. When 
ſhe had finiſhed reading, ſhe endeavoured, by 
the kindeſt aſſurances of her friendſhip and 
protection to ſooth her agitated boſom ; but 
in vain; her tears flowed in an agony of grief 
EO 8 e Karte 


It 


little to be deſcribed, at the woes of her 
parents, all of which were cauſed by the 
cruelty of an unjult father. 


Lady Caſtle Fern endeavoured to mitigate 


her grief, by bringing to her remembrance, 
that the misfortunes ſhe bewailed were paſt, 
and the objects of them now quietly laid in 
their tombs, where no ſorrows would reach 
them more. 


« Indeed , my deareſt Lady Caſtle Fern,” 
ſaid Eloiſe, fervently kiffing her hand, “ you 
mult permit me to weep my mother's woes, 


while her lols 1s fo recently imprinted on my 


mind,—a mother too ſo tenderly loved, and 


which love was equalled only by hers for me 

and her misfortunes. WO after to-day I wear 
the appearance of ſorrow, then ſtamp me un- 
grate ful for your goodneſs, and withdraw from 


me the friendihip I hope I ſhall, by wy 8 at- 
: tention and gratitude, deſerve,” oy 
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At dinner ſhe ſcarcely eat any thing, and 


tears, which in vain ſhe endeavoured to re- 


preſs, trickled down her cheeks. 


Lady Caſtle Fern prudently took no notice 


of her ſorrow; and as ſoon as the table cloth 
vas removed, ſhe retired to her chamber, 
| where ſhe indulged herſelf in unavailing re- 


troſpection of paſt happineſs, which the dark 
forbodings of a diſturbed and gricf-worn 


mind told her never would return. When 
ſhe attended at the tea table, Lady Caſtle 
Fern ſaw ſhe had infringed her wiſhes, and 


had been weeping; yet though ſhe wiſhed to 


repreſs the ſorrow which, if not checked, 


might injure her health, ſhe was inclined to 


commend her ſenſibility, rather than cen- 
ſure it. By way of amuſing her, ſhe pro- 
| poſed 4 walk; Eloiſe was ſoon ready to ac- 
accompany her, and they 8 


Lady Calle Fern avoided aving towards 


| the cottage, or any place that could bring 
_ unpleaſant reflections, and therefore ſhe walk- | 
eee, 
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ed to the quarries, ſo famous, in the province 


of Languedoc, for their fine marble. When 
Eloiſe beheld the poverty of the peaſants who 


were working in them,—the tattered clothes 
they wore—and the hard labour they went 
through, to procure even thoſe poor habilia- 
ments, ſhe was inclined to think herſelf rich, 


and to reproach herſelf for being unhappy, 
when they ſeemed perfectly contented with 
their homely lot; and ſhe determined to 


murmur at the juſt decrees of Providence no 


longer, but to be contented | in the — of 


life defined for her. 


Aſter a walk of two hours, which Eloife 


. thought, from the entertainment ſhe derived 


from all around her, had not exceeded one, 

they returned home; and after partaking a 
fimple repaſt of figs, dates, olives, and cakes, 
Eloiſe retired to reſt more calm than ſhe had 


8 done ſince the decente ot her mother. 


gy Eloiſe's grief was of the moſt 5 na- 
"ns but it ſooner ſubſides than flow and 
ſetled = 
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ſettled melancholy ; and though ſhe ſtill re- 
membered her mother's misfortunes with a 
ſigh, yet in a ſhort time the keen edge of 
affliction was blunted, her grief wore 
gradually away, and onge more me was s lively 
and happy. 


As her benefactors became more acquaint- 


ed with her, they found her ſenſible and well 
informed, and with a judgment infinitely 
ſuperior to her age; her opinions, when 
drawn forth, were given with ſuch modeſt 


propriety, and with ſuch Juſtice as delighted 


Sir Lewis. 


Her manner of ſpeaking Engliſh was ex- 


tremely intereſting ; it was a language ſhe 
was ambitious of ſpeaking well, and there- 


fore ſhe generally converſed in it. 
took great pains in teaching ber, and ſhe 
made a rapid progreſs. She would always 


repay his trouble by a tune from her harp. 
When he was inclined to be gay, ſhe would 
warble a merry arriette, C or when grave and 


fad 


Sir Lewis 


fac 


of 
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ſad, ſhe would chant the more pathetic muſic 
of the ſolemn Italians. 


Sometimes, as he contemplated her 
animated countenance. he would trace a ſtrong 
reſeniblance to his deccafed daugliter; and 
that idea alone, wichout any other, endcared 
her to him; he conſidered her a fecond 
Maria, and felt an affection for her almoſt 
paternal; while ſae delighted with their 
kindneſs and generoſity, looked up to them as 


her ſecond parents. 


8 By her vivacity ard good flow of ſpirits ſhe 
conſtantly amuſed them, and diM ipared the 


frown on Sir Lewis's brow ; and, in ſhort, 


by her afſability and good humour won the 
hearts of all the domeſtics who were inclined 
at firſt to regard her with dalatisſaction as an 
interloper. | 


Eloiſe was the true offspring of nature; ſhe | 


| was totally vnacquainted with art, —all the 
* leſſons of propriety the derived from her 


: Bn 6 
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priſtine parent. She knew nothing of the 
forms practiſed in the great world, called 
_ etiquette, without which nothing can be 
done. She acted purely from the heart, not 
the head, and ſhe did many things which girls 


of faſhion, who poſſels not halt her innate 
modeſty, would faint at; fuch as every night 
before ſhe went to her chamber, ſealing with | 


the kiſs of innocent affection the lips of Sir 
Lewis. Oh horrid! moſt of the modern 
belles will exclaim. Yet ſhe would have re- 


coiled at the idea of wearing petticoats to the 


knee, or expoling her boſom as they do. 


be quick flying pinions of time bruſhed | 
ſwiftly by her, as he bore away the revolving . 

5 days, and three months appeared to her but 
% 
lightful,— the vintage ſo beautiful 1 2 


riant in that country, was drawing nigh, and 


the plenceous grapes promiſed a rica harveſt, 


| Eloiſe generally ſpent her evenings in | 
walking round the vineyards, and examining 


. 


OR >. ad 


her ſon. 
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the wealth of the province of Languedoc. 


Alas! little did ſhe dream that it would be- 


come the property of lawleſs plunderers, and 


its happy and contented inhabitants, moving 


under the galling yoke of ſlavery and op- 
preſſion, would curſe the day that, under the 


ſemblance of liberty, e them of cheir 


freedom. 


Her mornings ſhe gave to muſic, Italian, 
and Engliſh, with elegant pieces of needle- 
19 work, which ſhe did for her benefactreſs. 
Thus did her days unnumbered Pals away in 


eaſe and contentment. 


Ge morning 


U 
te ALA. os 
— 


„as they were ſitting at 
breakfaſt, the man a who had been ſent to the 
poſt office for letters, returned with one for 
Lady Caſtle Fern, which ſhe knew to be from 
She opened 1 it with | impatience, and 
to her great joy found he was coming to 
ſpend a little time with them before he ſat off 


for Germany, which place was to compleat 
bis travels, 
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« Now, my dear Eloiſe, ” faid Lady 
Caſtle Fern, “ you will have other people 
beſides us old folks to amuſe you; my fon 
and his tutor are coming to ſtay with us; I 
aſſure you Mr. M harton is a handſome young 


man, quite a favourite with the ladies, and 
you have my free icave to fall in love with 


him.“ 


« ſhall beg him, beſore he comes, to caſe 
his heart in adamant, againſt the arch ſmiles of 


our little Francaiſe, laid Sir Lewis. 


Eloiſe bluſhed at the compliment, and 


aſſured them ſhe was pertectly | happy in their 
1 ſociety without any other. 


Tathis ſhe ſpoke truth; for her mind was 


now 


Still as the ſea ere winds were taught to blow, 


* Or moving ſpirit bade the waters flow.“ 


All day nothing was talked of but the two 


young men. Both Sir Lewis and his lady 
telling her ſhe muſt Captivate Mr. Wharton. 


W. hen 7 
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W hen ſhe retired for the cvenin, Mrs. 


Bridget, the Lady Abigail came to her. A 


thing very unuſual, as Eloiſe never gave her 


the trouble of uiureliing her. 


« So, Mits Eloiſe, we are going to have 
ſome vili.ors ; I ſuppoſe you're mighty g ad 


to have ſome one to converſe with that's 


young and agreeable like yourſelf.” 


Indeed, Bridget, I am quite contented 
in the ee of Sir Lewis and Lady 


Caſtle Fern.” 


«c Oh, ! jal Miſs, P ſure you would not 


lay ſo, if you were to lce Mr. Caſtle Fern,— 


he is fo polite and ſo agrecable, and above 


all, fo handſome.— 


I thought,“ ſaid Eloiſe, (ſcarcely hear- 
ing what ſhe had ſil) © that Nr. Wharton 


was the handſomeſt of the two.” 


No, ſaid Bridget, ſhaking her Sl f 


with conſcious dignity ; © he's no more to 


de compared to Mr. Caſtle Fern, than the 
£00k | is do me; to > be e ſure, his eyes are well 


enough, 
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enough, but that's all; but Mr. Caſtle Fer * 


2 noble young g gentleman.” 


Eloiſe ſmüed at her volubility ; forgot 
what ſhe had ſaid as ſoon as the had ſaid it; 


immediately went to bed; dropt into a ſlum- 


ber, and was viſited by pleaſing ideas from 


Morpheus' airy court. 
Small events make a great noiſe, at leaſt, 


in a family where, one day telleth another, N 
and one night certifieth another, as it did at 
the chateau. The domeſtics were all 


making preparations for the expected gentle- 


men. Mrs. Bridget was getting her dreſs en 
train, the cook racking her brains for inven- 
tions in the culinary art, while the houſe 


maids were airing the beſt apartments againſt 


the expected 8 arrival. Every one now | 
wore the face of buſtle and hurry; and even 
Eloiſe looked forward to the day when ſhe. 
ſhould ſee Mr. Wharton. Lady Caſtle Fern 
anticipated their coming with pleaſure and | 
| impatience; and the ſombre countenance of | 
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Sir Lewis was brightened into a ſmile of 


_ pleaſure. 


But as the gentlemen are entire ſtrangers in 
theſe pages, while they await their arrival 1 
will prepare to ict them in their 8 


lours before my fair readers. 


* Auguſtus Caſtle Fern was at this time 
rather more than twenty; he was tall, well 
proportioned, and rather inclined to fat; his 


eyes were dark and expreſſive; his mouth 


wide, which was graced by a handſome ſet of 


teeth; his cheeks had more of the roſe than 
the lily, and he was what was termed a very 


handſome man. To theſe he joined a good 
temper, (though ſometimes rather too haſty} 


and an inſinuating addreſs, which had heen a 

paſtport to the favour of the different coun- 
tries he had been in. He was maſter of 
| thoſe accompliſhments that was not beneath 
Inman to practiſe; played well on the violin- | 

| cello, danced well nithout ever having been 

* * and fenced like a St. . But 
1 
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in the vocabulary of his perfections he did 
not unite what moſt men of faſhicn think fo 
requiſite, namely affectation. Dame nature 


had formed him in her own mould, he was 


her favoured eff. pring and her chief votary: 
He deſpiſed the folly or aflectation, and was a 
ſtricture on it in other young men, and we 
may ſay with the poet, 


c In him ſtern courage with ſoft virtue joined, — 


« A faultleſs perion and a blameleſs mind.“ 


He had been extremely fortunate in having 


a tutor, who to a cultivated underſtanding 
and genius, poſſeſſed candour ſuſficient to 


point out to him where he was wrong; by 


which means he learned to correct an irrita- 5 


dility of temper which he inherited from Sir 


Lewis, though, by compariſon, in a ſmall de- 


gree. Flis friendſhip was only to be gained 
by worth, but when once poſſeſſed was warm 
and laſting. To one alone he ſtinted the 


flame,” and this was to his tutor; he had 
becn the tizend of his earlieſt remembrance; | 
n ee eee 


a 6 __ by” ww 
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his ſchool fellow and college companion, and 
was now rather his brother than his tutor. 


Mr. Wharton was leſt an orphan at an 
early age, and by Sir Lewis put to ſchoul 


with Auguſtus, and brought up to the cllurch, 


a profeſſion he had choſen. He was what 


was generally termed a pretty young man, 
with ſoft black eyes, white teeth and fallow 
countenance. As a young man who had his 
fortune to ſcek, he was too reſerved to get 
forward, and too generons to be rich; and 
had it not been for the goodnels of Sir Lewis, 

he would have ſuffered his talents to ſink in- 
to oblcurity, rather than exert his courage 
| for preferment. 


Ihe viſit they were now about to pay to 
Miao ae a0 der en nat 

| fare; for the ill health, joined to the moroſe 
diſpoſition of Sir Lewis, prevented the young 
men from enjoying themſelves; and as 

| Avguſtus was journeying through Languedoc, 
| be told Mr. Wharton he ſhould only ſlay a 
no - week 
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week or ten days. The tutor nodded aflent, 
for he was too indolent to anſwer nen he 
could avoid i it. 


Three days after the letter came, Auguſtus, 
accompanied by his friend, arrived. He was 
in diſhabille; leather breeches, boots, anc his 
bair difhevelled, and almoſt without powder, 


There are ſome men, who, though even 


ſo much undreſied, ſtill retain their elegance; 


in fhort, it rather a adds than diminiſhes. Of 
this deſcription was Auguſtus ; and had he 


been accoutred for a drawing- room, ke could 
not have 0 80 more clegant than he did 
when he entered the room where Sir Lewis, 


his lady, and Eloif. were fitting, 


He embrace q * father * che affection 


of a good ſon, but his mother with almoſt 


adoration, and afterwards bowed to Eloiſe, 


as did Mr. Wharton. 


Ic 


the ni 
eyes, 
choic 
1 few 


tion, 
Augu 


| of the 
was f 
any tl 
| fie u 


aſliſte 


ſhe c. 


Ibis a 
L gave 


I ber v 
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It was almoſt dark, and Auguſtus ſhiited 
his place, in hopes of getting a view of Eloiſe. 
He approached the window, but unfortu- 
mately the laſt faint tints of twilight gleamed 
on the contrary iide of the room to which ſhe 
vas ſeated, and he could neither dittinguiſh 
whether ſhe was handſome or ugly, young or 
old; nor had ſhe ipoke to let him Know whe- 
ther her voice favoured moſt the raven or 


the nightingale, While ſhe was firaining her 
eyes, to ſee which of them mould jullify the 


choice of Lady Caſtle Fern or Mrs. Bridget. I. 


— 4 


2 few minutes, much to their mutual fitisfue- 
tion, the ſervant brought in candles, an 


Auguſtus had the plealure of beholding one 
ol the lovelieſt faces he hal cver ſeen. He 


vas for ſome minutes loit in wonder at ſecing 


any thing ſo beautiful, and in juppoſitions WO i 
he was, conjecture rather bewildered than 


| affifted him. Je could not conceive where 


he could [prin jor fl om; he had never heard 


Ibis mother ment n her; and at length! lle 
ga up gu- ung as fruitleſs. © - Þ ſurveyed | 
ber with. a curioſity, which, as he ſaw di- 

„ 6 2 N treſſed, 


on the ſight lil: 
Her Cature was rather tall, being | 
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treſſed, he endeavoured to repreſs ; he bluſhed 
at his rudeneſs, tried to correct it; and fo he 


did for a few minutes, till inſenſibly and invo. 


luntarily his eyes wandered to her lovely 


face. 


De had lately been in Italy, where he had | 
cen a number of beautiful women, but in his 


eyes their beauty faded before hers, and their 


art and ſubtilty ſkewed the native grace and 


elegance of Eloiſe in a more forcible light, 


beauty was cf the commanding kind ; it burſt | 
2 


e the fun from behind a darx 
clout a. 
five feet five, the height of the famous Venus 


de Medicis; the poſſeſſed that en bon poiat | 
that gives a roundneſs to the limb, and which 
rh judges general lly allow to the moſt perfect 
ſtatues; her eyes were dark hazle, and be- 


ſpoke an animated and intelligent mind, join- 


foils 


and heightened bis adwaration of her. Her | 


ed to an archneſs that rendered their expreſ- 
ſion extremely pleaſing. Her noſe was Ro-“ 
a man, and her "es rivalled coral, and were 


he 


VO- 


and form 1s rarely co be met with. 
not ſpoued by Battery, or by hearing ſhe was 


| time of retiring was e 
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foils to her ivory teeth, and when ſhe ſpoke a 
thouſand dimples revelled in her face. From 
the darkneſs of her eye-brows and hair, ſhe 
was certainly a brunette, though from the de- 
licacy and poliſh of her ſcin the miglit be 
ſtiled a blonde. 


more than ſeventeen, and to perfect a face 


She was at this time ratner 
She was 


handſome ; tor, alas! the poor feidom meet 


with flattery, or even are paid the attention of 


being locked at. 


Sir Lewis and Lady Caſtle Fern were de- 


lighted at their ſon's return. Sir Lewis 


exemplified it by being leſs l than 
uſual; 


Lady Caflle Fern by being more 
talkative, 
deſcription of the manners of Italy; and Mr. 


| Wharton's ſimple yea and nay were laid aſide 
| for agreeable and lively converſation ; while 
912 Eloiſe, who had never ſecn fo much convivi- 


ality, was delighted at their arrivel. The 


extended an hour Jonger 


Avguſtus amuſed them with the 
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than uſual, and — and gaiety pervaded 


every heart. 


When Eloiſe aroſe to retire, ſhe, as 


ulual, embraced Sir Lewis. The young 


men ſmiled, and Avguſus aſked her if ſhe 
made it general, and would honour him with 
a falvte. She approached him with the in- 
nocence of an angel, and was really going to 


kiſs him, when Nature, her priſtine parent 
and protectreſs, whiſpered her it was not | 
right; ſhe ſtopt ſhort, bluſhed deep as ſcar- | 


let, and ran out of the room. 


A hearty 13 from the young men was 
the natural reſult ;—'twas not the laugh of 


contempt but of admiration at her ſimplicity, 


and Auguſtus was half inclined to be angry 
with her, for denying the pleaſure he had 


8 promiſed ! nimſelf. 


No ſooner did the footſteps of Eloiſe 
_ ceaſe to vibrate on the ſtone pavement ot the | 
hall, than Auguitus, with the utmoſt curio- | 
ſity, 


A ov „% __ hes 


ded 


ſoon joined by W harton. 
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fity, enquired who ſhe was, - where ſhe 
came from, —and what her name was. All 
thele queſtions were aſked one after another, 
without giving Lady Caſtle Fern time to 
anſwer them. However when his 1mpa- 
tience was abated, ſhe told the young men ker | 


| kiftory, ſuppreſſing thoſe parts that related 


chiefly to the Cilgrace of her father; and Sir 
Lewis, with unuſual warmth, ſet forth her 


perſections, addreſſing himſelf moſtly to Mr. 


Wharton. 


Both of them were all attention, and the 
ſich of compaſtioa for her untoward deſtiny 


were heaved from their breaſts. They then 


retired to reſt, and ſoon the Chateau was 
urapt in ſcillneſs. 


The next morning Auguſtus ar oſe v. ith the 


lark, and {uppoſing no one vp but himſelk, 


he ſauntered into the garden, to enjoy the 


fragrance of the early morn, where he was 


They walked 


tometime, till the lound of the moſt dulcet 
W4 


voice 
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voice greeted them. They ſtopt, and were 


for ſome time rivetted to the ſpot, till a ſoft 
The ſound ſtill 


vibrated on their ears, and they were pro- 


cadence finiſhed a ſong. 


cceding in ſearch of the ſongſtreſs, when the 
muſic again began, they ſcarccly dared 
to breathe, leſt in the air they ſhould 
loſe the thrilling notes. Upon liſtening at- 
tentively Auguſtus found it was an Italian air, 


fo foft and pathetic that he thought it the molt 
charming he had ever heard. As ſoon as the 


| ſonnet was again finiſhed, they went into a ſort 
of arbour, which was hewn out of a rock, and 
where, with ker harp, fat Eloiſe, who aroſe 


on their entry to quit it, her modeſt bluthes | 
evincing that ſhe conjectured they had been 


li itening, 


4e If we had known,” 


5 rilin 8. 


Ma Ana , 
« you had been ſuch an early riſer, we ſhould 
not have been ſuch idle fellows. I wonder 
my penetration did not point out to me that | 
that lovely colour was not preſerved | by late 
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As he ſaid this he took her hand, which ſhe 

withdrew in viſible confuſion. Will you, 

Miſs Montblanc, make us happy by honour- 
ing us with another ſong?“ 


Eloiſe bluſhed, took up her harp, and ran 


over the chords in an abſent way, tiil remind- 


ed by Auguitus that they were witking for 
the ſong. She then played one of Paiſcllo's 
elegant com poſitions, accompanying it with 
her voice, which both ſurpriſed and charmed 
her hearers; for though on the preceding night 


Lady Caſtle Fern told them ſhe was accom- 


pliſhed, yet they little thought to ſuch a de- 


gree of excellence. Ladies of the preſent 
| times have only ſuperficial knowledge, and 
they ſuppoſed Eloiſc's was no other, and 


Auguſtus, who played well, and ſung with 


daſte, promiſed himlelt great eee in hear- 
ing her. 


5 Eleife looked at her watch; ſhe ſaw ſhe 


had ourſtaid the hour of break falt, and tear- 
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ing Sir Lewis and Lady Caſtle Fern might 
wait ior her, aroſe to quit the arbour. 


« Give me leave, deareſt Miſs Montblanc,“ 


faid 3 « to carry your harp for 
you.“ 


« Good God!” ſaid Mr. Wharton, 
e what could I be thinking of, to let you 
have the ſupreme pleaſure of carrying it.” 

« Of nothing,—I dare ſay, replied 


Auguſtus; “ you know you were never in 


time in your life, or if in the preſent caſe you 
had, you would not have prevented me.” 
e No, but 1 would have endeavoured to 


| have been firſt petitioner.” 


cc Why, I dont know what you 110 


have done to ſhew yourſelf devoted to Miſs 
Montblanc; but you know at college you | 


were always called l Portoile,” 4 
« My name then was well contraſted with 1 


yours, which you remember was s Mercury.“ 


Eboitg ſmiled at the controverſy, and was N 


pleaſed at the attention of the young men; 


d | 
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and as ſhe was unuſed to ſuch politeneſs, ſhe 
in her own mind acknowledged them thr 
molt well bred men the country contained. 


« Where have you all been,” ſaid Lady 
Caſtle Fern, © this fine morning, as they 
entered the breakfaſt parlour, at the ſame 
time holding out her hands, which were im- 
mediately ſaluted by her fon and Eloiſe. 

« We have been entertained with ſome 
Celightful muſic,” ſaid Mr. Wharton. We 


| ſurpriſed Miſs Montblanc playing on the harg | 


in the arbour.” 


: Charming indeed, ” ſaid Sir 22 


1 8 = | 35 
| hs Gs. 


This encemium, though not more than 


ſhe was intitled to, fo entirely overcame her 

with bluſkes, that ſhe went to the window to 

| conceal her confuſion, and forgerting ſhe was 
. wanted at ihe breakiaſt ta able, began folding 
and unfolding her gloves till tacy were all 
feared. Avgultus then ſtarted up, and 


. 
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begged to have the pleaſure of handing her 


to a fear. She timidly put out her hand, 
which was ſo white, and fo delicately pencilled 


with blue veins, that Auguſtus could ſcarcely 
refrain from kiſſing it; but recollecting him- 


ſelf in time, he only gave it a gentle preſſure, 


and led her to a ſeat. 


This was one of Eloiſe's perſonal per- 
fections the 


| Wharton thought himſelf an unlucky fel 
low, that Aug: ſtus ſhould precede him in | 
every act of gallantry and politeneſs. © There | 
5 again, ſighed he,“ he has had the ſupreme plea- 
ſure of touching that lovely hand, and ſhew- 


ing his civility, while 1, bke a dolt, far ſtill, 


and have but after thoughts that ſerve only 
to remind me of the — [ might have 
* MO, 


J 


gentleman had not before ſeen, 
for ſhe never went without her gloves, except 
at meals, and then put them on again as ſoon 
as propriety would admit, as ſhe abhorred 
the 1dea of laying herſelf out for admiration. 


White | 
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While he was uttering to himſelf this 
ſoliloquy Auguſtus fat his chair between his 
and Eloiſe, and aſſiſted her in making break-_ 
fait, which after they had finiſhed, the gentle- 
men propoſed a ride on horteback, and en- 
treated Eloife to accompany them. 


e Indeed, gentlemen,” faid Eloiſe, « 1 


am no horſe woman; I ſhould be afraid to 


truſt myſelf, and mult therefore beg to be 
excuſed.” 
« Bu: give me leave to wack you to ride,” 


Gaid Auguſtus; “ I have a horſe that is per- 
fectly gentle, and I will lead one of the 


reins.“ | 


: MY who always conſidered Sir Lewis's 


| ſmile or frown as the index to her actions, 

| looked at him, to learn his ideas of the pro- 

piriety of the invitations, he ſeemed to con- 
ſider deeply, and then with a ſmile faid, “ * 
dare ſay they would not give a pin to go 
without you, a ; and unleſs your fears 


would 
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would render it unpleaſant, you had berter 
accompany them.” | 


« This is exactly the truth,” ſaid Mr. 


Wharton, hugging himſelf that he had once 


ſuggeſted paving her a compliment before 
Auguſtus, © Miſs Montblanc ſtrews plea- 


ſure wherever ſhe goes, and without her the 
ride would be a dull one On.” 


Eloiſe bluſhed at the compliment this 


ſpeech contained. 


« And why that bluſh ?” ſaid Sir Lewis. 
Indeed, Sir, I dont know; but I think 


bluſhing 1 is very filly, and _ long been en- 
; deavouing to conquer it 


« Then, for heaven's ke, never again 


think of repreſſing n it, ſaid Auguſtus; „ & tis : 


the greateſt orname 1: t a woman can * 


A bluih can be excited but from two cauſes, 4 
modeſty and cull. The former is a lign af- 3 
ſenſib lity to detrable that k "mg you will | 

never loſe i it. | 


2 « Enough 


18 
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« Enough of compliment,” ſaid Eloiſe, 


laughing; © if I ſtay to hear any more, I 
ſhall not be equipt when the horſes come.” 


She then left the room. 


The horſes ſoon after arrived; ſhe mount- 
ed with the agility which is the charatteriſtic 
of the French; but ſhe was a little terrified 
when the animal began to move, till Auguſtus 

took the rein, and promiſed to lead her with 

fuch care, that her tears ſubſided; and from 
that circumſtance alone ſhe was ſoon enabled 
to ride extremely well. 


Agreeable converſation, through a coun- 
try fo fruictul as to admit of three harveſts, 
ſpun out a pleaſant morning ; and they re- 


turned home jult time enough for the buſineſs 


of the toilet before dinner. They finiſhed | 
the evening with a rubber ar whiſt, in which 
Mr. Wharton was cut out; but contented 
| himfeif with looking over Eloiſe; and 
though he could not often ſpeak to her, yet he 
} was lo near her that Auguſtus v Was * o 
5 eavy him, 


ol 


— —— 


— 


* 
* K 1 l * 5 obs 4 4 m K 1 a _ r . . 4 — 
. - K* - . — "2 nn i rc - 2 4 _— 0 ec a” + 88 ** - — - A 2 
7 2 a * — — at” — — — N — - == Ty — — 
— * . - —— 2 * 2 — X _ . 
- * - a —— — 8 I» = 2 4 — 0 , * , 4 = . ” my 
* — - . 3 2 — — — — — * — = 
2 2 . f wz 2 7 — - pron . " _— — - 3 — — — pm 2 — 2 E - 8 y N 
— — — — — — 8 d - - 7 — * * 2 FF * 2 » N 7 p . - — Soy : — * — = = - F 2 * 1 = — 7 
— 4 — Im . hs 2 — , — a be — n „ — — . SAL Ho, : 8 
—— — > E S 7 1 — 2 AY - 2 1 - — — 4 im A x . = "IS —_ 0 = _ $ - * - * o — by T 
= a; . : —_ er r D 5 > - "266- > * = a 2 2 —— 99 « * N . 4 = » 3 
- f - * — —_ . © — ” X — — 1 a 7 
— I U — — — - f = — — = . - 1 — * — v5 S - — * 
— — — — > — — 2 E 2 w — — — > 22 py 


T7 4 
' 
WA. - 


136 ELOISE DE MONTBLANC» 


CHAP. vn. 


F ROM the indifferent ſtate of Sir Lewis's 


health, Lady Caſtle Fern had declined viſit- 
ing the different families of her acquaintance ; 
ſome of whom ſhe had known in England, 
and were Ike herſelf attending ſome tick re- 


latives ; but now, on the return of ker ſor, 


they came from motives of politeneſs to leave 


their cards; but, much to their ſurpiſe, they 


were, by the deſire of Sir Lewis, admitted. 


When Eloiſe heard that there was com- 
pany admitted, ſhe refuſed to ride out, and | 


thi 


3 
3 
7 
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the gentlemen made the ſame excuſe to 


enjoy her company; and they were all ſit- 


Fitzerrincton and her ſon were announced. 


Ladv Anna was what is generally termed 
a fine ſ1.owy looking woman, though now 
verging towards her grand elimacteric. She 


had a fine natural colour, which, like the laſt 


tints of an autumnal iun, were dying away; 


black eyes and good teeth. She was one of 
thoſe characters that we often ſee in com- 
mon life; ſhe was every thing to every 
body; and if I may uſe a common phraſe, 
though a very true one, ſhe was always teeth 
cutwards, She had no diſlikes or animo- 


ſities; at leaſt, if ſhe had, ſhe was too pru- 


dent to diſcover them, and was always of the 
ſame mind with every one ſhe viſited, which 
being a great number, ſhe changed hei opi- 
nions with her viſits. She was liked by every : 
body becauie ſhe made her praiſes g general; 
and though we know the fame flattery uſed 
to ourſelves ſerves for the ncat prom ſhe 
= meets, ; 


ting in the drawing-room when Lady Anna 
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meets, yet ſtill that inherent vanity we all 


_ poſlels leads us to believe ourſelves more in- 
titled to it than another, and as W a8 


ſhe withes us to think we are; tor Lady 


Anna thought wich Lord Cheſterfield, that 


the firſt and great att of good breeding is, 
To make every one ſatisfied with them- 


ſelves.” 


Her ſon was a conceited petit maitre, and 


had been the fellow coliegian of Auguſtus; 
but ſo entirely different in manners and diſ- 


poſition, that they never aſſociated. Mr. 


Fitzerrington pretended to deſpiſe thoſe vir- 
tues he did not poſſeſs, but reſpect, which is 
_ involuntary, he paid to Auguſtus. He had 
been the libertine profeſt, and he came to | 
| Montpellier in a ſuppoſed conſumption, to 
retrieve his health and fortune ; moſt part of | 
the latter he had depoſited at D'Aubignis, | 
His health was now recovered, and he was 
in a ſhort time to return to England; but as 
he thought it neceſſary for a man of faſhion 
to have been i in Traly, he had croſſed the 3 
— 2 
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Mediterranean, —ftaid a month at Leghorn, 


and now talked of the cognoſcenti and the 
literati as confidently as if he had ſpent his 


life there. Added to conceit and affectation, 
he was vain, proud of controul, and vindic- 


tive. His dreſs was always prepoſterous ; 
his hair ſo ſcented with ſweet powder and 
pomatum, that he appeared like a vender of 
perfumes, who had brought out his belt as a 


ſample. Such was Mr. Fitzerrington, who 
now entered the room with a noiſe ſomething 
between a hiccup and a laugh, ſhrugged his 
ſhoulders, and made a bow with that pre- 


rended non-challance with which he did 


every thing elſe, hummed a bit of an Italian 
air, then ſat himſelf oppoſite Eloiſe, who, as 
he ſuppoſed a dependant in the family, he 
might ſtare at with impunity. After having 
1 big her with the utmoſt rudeneſs, with 
a cotillion ſtep he approached Auguſtus, Who 
was litting next Eloiſe. : 


| « Pan my konour, Caltle Fern, a i dam 4 
handſome girl; vou arc immenſely for- 
tunate 
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you.” 
_« Huſh!” faid Auguſtus anorily, « Miſs 
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tunate to have ſuch a beaute parfaite near 


Montblanc will hear you.” And then he 
turned to Eloiſe, who was covered with con- 
tuſion. 

Pan my! honour its ;mpoſible ſhe could 
underſtand me, for I {poke entirely in hierc= 
glyphicks; but, damm it, Cattle Fern, 1 never 
yet knew a beila donna but what was pleaſed 
at hearing a ſmart thing aid of her.“ Then 


turning en his heel with a impering ſmile he 
reſumed his ſcat. 


1 with (thought Auguſtus) that all ſuch 
coxcombs as you were drenched | in a horſe· 
f * and then horſe — 


Lady 1 Who had made a 3 of 3 
hour long, in which time ſhe had talked of 
nothing but Eloiſe's beauty, now finiſhed by 
ſaying, what a charming ſcheme it is, Lady 
Caſtie Fern, to have a young perſon with 
you; quite delightful, I declare, if it was not | 
„„ . e 
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for my ſon, who has more amuſement and 
wit in him than any on: I know, — I ſhould 


die of the vapours, —oh, its quite delightiul 


to hear him.“ 


Lady Caſtle Fern bowed her acquieſcence, 
and Lady Anna than rang for her carriage. 


Mr. Fitzerrington made a profuſion of 
tine ſpeeches to Eloiſe, Which ſhe did not 
underſtand the meaning of, then with a hop, 


ſkip, aad a jump, like a dancing maſter, he 


handed his mother to her carriage, much to 
the ſatisfaction of our party, who had er- 


formed an hour of Penance. 


« Well, my dear Eloiſe,” : 654 Sir Lewis, 
c what do you think of Mr. Fi tzerrington?” 

« Rea ly, Sir, I have not conlidered Lim 
enough to give my opinion. If you mean 
his perſon, I think he relembles the friſeurs [ 
have {een in Italy.“ 


Here 


i 


— — — — 
- A ar — 


142 ELOISE DE MONTBLANC. 


£ ” ag 

a 2 — 

X 5 K : 
3 2 5 
© - * > 2 


> 8 F - 
— 
— 1 : — I. _ 
— — — 
* — 
— 7 
1 - =” * 


. — 
— 
* > 


Here the entrance of more company put 


an end to the diſcourſe. It was a lady and 


her two daughters, who had, by playing at 


faro, ſo ruined her fortune; and as her pride 


and her purſe militated againſt each other, ſhe 


determined not to have her downfal witneſſed _ 


in England, and therefore ſelected Montpel- 
lier as her reſidence, in hopes, by gambling, 


to retrieve her ſnattered finances. Their 


names were Crofts. The mother and eldeſt 


daughter, in common life, were negative 
characters; I ſhall therefore paſs them over 


as non-enrities; but Miſs Harriet Crofts, at 


an early age, dilcovered a great genius for 
ſatire and ricicule, and her pen was often di ipt 
in gall to celebrate ſome imperfection. Every 


aſſembly! the had been at afforded her ſuf- 


ficient field for her talent, and ſhe never let 
an opportunity eſcape of ſnewing it off to. 
advantage. One misfortune ſhe had to her 
| ſorrow found attended it, and that was, that 
the women all feared and avoided her, while 
the men hated her. On hearing that Lacy 
en Fern faw company, Mils Harrict 


Crolts 
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Crofts left off an ode, in which ſhe was cele- 
brating the affectation of Mr. Fitzerrington, 
to attend her mother and ſiſter on the viſit, 
in hopes of ſeeing in the family of Caſtle 


Fern ſome foible to criticiſe ; but here ſne 


met not what ſhe expected; all was pro- 
pricty ; yet, as Pope lays, 


% Arm'd with a truth or falſhoud, right or wrong; 


4 80 yoluble a weapon is the tongue,” 


That he laid the foundation of a poem FA | 


Mr. Wharton, and in a few minutes would 
have finiſhed a ſmart ſatire, if the entry of a 
| lady and her daughter, whom ſhe had ſevere- 


y ridiculed, and on that account was aſnamed 


| to meer, had not hurried her away. 


Mrs. Melvin, attended by her only child, 
a girl of about eighteen, had been to Liſbon _ 
a the recovery of her health, bur finding 
| the air too thin, was adviſed to try the ſouth 
I of France, where ſhe had now been a few 

| months, and had 1 ahead felt the ſalura ry 
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effects. She was a widow of large fortune, 
and was ſenſible and good humoured. Her 
time tor many years had been ſpent intirely in 
the education of her daughter, and ſhe had 
long nouriſhed a fecret with that ſhe might 
be the choice of Auguſtus; but when ſhe be- 
held the ſuperior beauty and attractions of 


| Eloiſe, all her hopes of ſucceſs vaniſhed, and 
ſhe was inclined to envy her, or at leaſt to 
regret that Auguſtus had ever ſeen her. 


Miſs Melwin was extremely amiable and 


accomplitted; ſhe was rather pretty, and 


policfied a je ne ſcaĩ quoi that every one ad- 
mired; her manners were truly pleaſing, and 
her converſation was lively and agre cable. 
he had heard che beauty of Eloiſe much 


talked of, and felt great curioſity to ſee her, 


but from motives of politeneſs refrained from 


ſtaring at her, except when her eyes were | 
turned away. They were mutually pleaſed 
with each other, and entered into converſa- | 


tion without all thoſe preliminaries of intro- 


6 n lo tormal and — and they 
were * 


] 
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extremely ſorry when Mrs. Melvin aroſe to 


take leave. Auguſtus and Mr. Wharton, 


after handing the ladies to their carriage, re- 


turned to the drawing- room. 


« What an amiable * is Miſs Melvin,” 


|  faid Auguſtus; © how infinitely ſuperior to 


Miſs Crofts, who is a compleat coquette ; fo 
conceited, and fo affected, joined to ſuch 
pride as muſt always render every one diſ- 
agreeable that poſſeſſes it; 


affectation. 


Auguſtus then approached Eloiſe ; * if, 8 
faid he, Miſs Montblanc will permit me 
do adviſe her in the choice of a friend, it | 
| ſhould be Miſs Melvin,” : 


At this inſtant fs uneaſy ſenſations were 
felt by Eloiſe, which ſhe could not account 
for ; ſhe had never experienced them before; 


it was not envy at the praiſe beſtowed on 


Miſs Melvin * 3 — the ſpurned Ts 
VOL. 1. —_ the 


while Miſs 
Melvin is ſenſible and good humoured, and 
has twice her beauty, without end of her 
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the idea, and bluſhed as ſhe canvaſſed ſuch a 


thought in her mind, — and her good angel 
— 8 Beware.” 


No more company viſited them on that 


day, and they then retired to dreſs. In the 


evening the young men propoſed a walk; 
and as the weather was remarkably fine, Sir 
Lewis and Lady Caſtle F ern ARTE II 


them. 


All nature was wrapt in calmneſs, not 2 
leaf was ſeen to move; the ſun was ceclining, | 
and had ſhed his laſt beams on the white | 
| turrets of the convent of St. Jacques. A 
_ tranſient ſigh eſcaped the boſom of Eloiſe 
when ſhe remembered the affliction ſhe ſuf- 
fered when ſhe ſaw the auſtere Cannonels, 
and involuntarily ſhe uttered a prayer to the 
Almighty, who had in ſuch a ſhort time 1 


ch * ber mourning to joy. 


"She admired wich erte the Ns 
of nature, and was generally loſt 1 in ſilence and 
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wonder when ſhe contemplated them; in a 
country ſo fertile and ſo cultivated ſhe had 
always ſufficient to admire; and when ſhe 
thought on the happy peaſantry, ſhe was in- 
clined to ſuppoſe France E bleſſed 


of heaven. 


She watched the parting ſun till it no 


longer gilded the convent, but ſunk gradually 


below the horizon. The moon then aroſe 


in her full ſplendor, and darted her ſilvery 


beams on the proſpect around. The convert 
clock ſtruck nine, and warned them to depart; 


they purſued their way to the parterre, and 


here they ſtopt, to obſerve the beautiful effect 


of the moon on the caſcade, which appeared 
like the falling of large pieces of filver ore; 
the daſhing of the water, over the cragey 


pieces of rock that projected, made a loud 


and tre mendous noiſe, 


Eloiſe wiſhed to admire it longer ; bat the 


winds in this province, which ariſe in the 


night, are very unwholeſome, and made the 
A 
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party ſolicitous for her return to the chateau, 


where in a ſhort time they arrived, 


The next day an invitation came from 


Lady Anna Fitzerrington, to a ball in the fol- 
lowing week. Sir Lewis and Lady Caſtle 
Fern declined entering into amuſements of 

any kind; but their fon and Mr. Wharton 


were to eſcort Eloiſe, who was delighted at 
the idea of partaking of an entertainment that 
| promiſed her fo much pleaſure, tor the was 
” extremely fond of dancing. 


Her innocent heart fluttered with pleaſing 
expectation for the wiſhed for night, as much 
as a young woman's does at the idea of a 
birth night ball; every minute now appeared 


to her an hour; ſhe had never been at a ball, 


and Miſs Crofts placed all thoſe amuſements 
in ſuch a pleaſing view, that though ſhe was 
far rom envying them the pleaſure of thoſe | 
places they boaſted of having been at, yet the CE 
; unknowing Haoiſe thought a ball room muſt 


bring 
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bring with it happineks, and that no > aching 


55 heart ever entered there. 


Auguſtus begged to be her partner for the 
evening; this was another pleaſure for our 
heroine, who little dreamed ſhe ſhonld have 
the honour of dancy»7 with the man that all 
3 C ; ' 
the ladies were ready to devour with admi- 
ration. A little ambition held its ſovereignty 
in her breaſt, and bid her exult in the idea. 


Mr. Wharton likewiſe ſolicited the honor 

of dancing with her ; but, alas! it was three | 
days after Auguſtus had engaged her; and 
as he was ſo exceedingly abſent as ſeldom to 


| remember any circumſtance more than a 


minute at a time; he would have entirely for- 


| gotten the ball, if it had not with Eloiſe been 


$ ſo often the ſubject of converſation ; but he 
had now nothing to do but bewail his unlucky 5 
ſtars that always put a bar to his happineſs. 


The day at laſt beamed that was to witneſs 
the ball; nothing could exceed Eloiſe's hap- 
95 11 5 pinels ; z = 
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piaeſs; pleaſure beamed in her animated 
eyes, and joy ſtrewed her ſteps with her 


flowers. The toilet on this important day 


was a quarter of an hour longer than uſual, 


and ſhe came into the drawing-room a blaze 


of beauty. Her mother had always taught 


her to dreſs with the greateſt ſimplicity, and 


to this rule ſhe ſtrictly adhered, 


She was now in ſecond mourning; her 
dreis was a white crape round gown, with a 
French grey veſt; on her head ſhe wore a 


plain black cap, unadorned with feathers or 
flowers; her auburn treſſes flowed without 


5 powder on her ivory forehead, and her ſnowy 
boſom was unadorned with gems; a plain 


black collar was round her lily throat ; a 


ſimple row of jet beads ſhewed the beauty 1 
her wriſts, and her gown ſleeves were, to | 
comply with the faſhion, above her elbows, B 
which for ſhape and colour might have vied | 
with thoſe of the unrivalled Ducheſs of = 


w Rutland. ; 


1 | 


«6 
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Such an elegant figure was rarely to be 
ſeen; ſurpriſe and admiration rivetted our 
party to the place where they were ſtanding, 
when ſhe entered the room; for, like the 
beauteous Heien of Pope, 


« She ſmiled a goddefs, and he looked a queen.“ 


Her colour amounted to ſcarlet when ſhe 
ſaw how much ſhe was the ſurpriſe of the 
young men, whoſe admiration was viſible in 


their eyes, —it was the bluſh of modeſt con- 


fuſion. 


10 Bleſs you, deareſt Eloiſe,” faid Sir : 
FX Lewis, taking her hand, a painful recollection 
eroffing his mind, how like ſhe was to his de- 

ceaſed child, and an involuntary tear ſtrolled _ 
down his cheek, which was not obſerved, and AM 
in an inſtant he regained his uſual ſteadineſs. i 


| : Lady Caſtle Fern was. not leſs ſurpriſed 
| | than the others, at her elegance ; her beauty 
T ſhone conſpicuous i in every feature; the hurry 


and 
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and agitation of dreſſing had given an unuſual 


animated colour to her cheeks; for never be- 
fore had ſhe been attired in any thing but a 
plain muſlin or linen gown, and a payſanne 
cap ſet behind her flowing hair. 


Twenty times did the get up, to look at 
the window, in hopes of ſeeing the carriage 
drive up the avenue, and as often did ſhe look 


at her watch, in hopes to find the tedious © - 
minutes roll on. At half paſt ſeven the long 


looked for chaiſe arrived, and Eloiſe with joy 


went to take leave of Sir Lewis and Lady 


Caſtle F ern. 


Cod bleſs you, dear Eloiſe,” fad he, 
- fervently embracing her; © may every plea- 
ſure your innocent heart _=—_ be ever 


a realized.“ a 


Ws Yes,” added Lady Caſtle F, em; © and 
may you make a great many conqueſts, i E my 


5 lincereſt wiſh, a 


One 


| On: 
ſigh; 
not dit 
at the 


He 


I carria 
at the 
With 


before 


drawi 
I brillia 
| ſtep t 
care 


grour 


vent 


| fright 


entire 
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One of the gentlemen uttered a profound 
| Ggh; from which it proceeded, Eloiſe could 
not diſcover ; for their faces, when ſhe looked 
at them, were both crowded with ſmiles. 


Her two eſcorts now handed her to the 
| carriage, and in a quarter of an hour it ſtopt 
at the houſe of Lady Anna Fitzerrington. 
With a beating heart, which ſhe had never 


| before experienced, ſhe walked up to the 


drawing- room. She was ſo dazzled with the 
drilliancy of the lights that ſhe did nor ſee a 
| ſtep that led into the room, and but for the 
| care of Auguſtus, would have fallen to the 
ground; he caught her time enough to pre- 
| vent her being hurt, but ſhe was very much 
frightened, however a moment's recollection 

entirely recovered her. 


En l 5 now 
vorld; the beautiful dreſſes of the ladies, and 
| | the number of people that were aſſembled, 
| all charmed and ſurpriſed her. Oh ! thought 
| the, Paris nor Venice were never lo Sa) and | 


Hg ET tu 1, 
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fo charming as this. A ſigh echoed from 


her boſom at this reflection. Alas! if my 


_ unfortunate father had not murdered poor 


| Dorrington, I ſhould moſt likely have been 


in Paris.” Here Eloiſe recollected that a 


ball room was not the place for melancholy 
retroſpections, and in a ſhort time ſhe re- 
gained her cheerfulneſs. 


The muſic now ſtruck up, and joined with 


the hilarity and mirth of the company almoſt 


ſtunned her. She was in every one's way; 


and finding herſelf puſhed about like a foot | 
ball, looked out for a ſcat, and eſpying one at 
2 little diftance, in a retired corner of tae 


| room, ſne ſat down. 


| She now frond frac fee fr conlilees- 
tion, and cn recollection, found ſhe had loſt. 
her fan. Some one, ſhe knew, had taken it | 
from her, though ſhe in vain endeavoured to | 
remember who. E very one that paſſed her | 
| the aſked if they had ſeen it. Some laugh- | 
A JJC. 
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ed at her ſimple queſtion, and others anſwered 


they had not been ſo fortunate. 


Auguſtus now found out a mortifying 
circumſlance, that the ladies fans were to be 
drawn for partners. Here arole a difficulty; 
he did not remember the colour of Eloiſe's, 
nor would it have been of any avail, if he had, 


as Lady Anna Fitzerrington had, at the re- 


queſt of her ſon, procured it for him, 
Auguſtus ſuppoſed it muſt be a mourning 
one; and as he could not find Eloiſe, to atk 
her, after examining them for ſome time, 
ſelected a plain black une, and was with im- 


Patience walking round the room in ſearch 
of its owner, when an old ſuperannuated 


maiden, over whoſe virgin head fifty ſummers 
had winged tneir flight, accolted him with a 


fan. 


K like Ulyies, he had ſeen Circe, with 


her magic wand, ready to a = 


H * : him, 


ſimpering ſmile, and told him he had got her 
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him, he could not have been more ſtupified 
by the intelligence. He could not conceal 


the vexation he felt, at being tied to an old 


hag, who was ſhrivelled and ugly, and almoſt 


toothleſs, when he had promiſal himſelf the 


telicity of dancing with the lovely Eloiſe. 


In the meantime Eloiſe had kept her ſeat; 
for as ſhe had been ſo puſhed about, ſhe 
feared again encountering the crowd, and 


was expecting Auguſtus would come and 
claim her; inſtead of which up ſkipt Fitz- 
errington with her fan, which ſhe received 
with thanks; and as ſhe did not know the 
forms and ceremonies relative to fans, ſhe 
quietly committed 1t to her packet, 


II conjecture,” faid he, ſcizing her hand, 
which he took the liberty of ſaluting, I am 
tte fortunate man who has drawn your fan.” 


So many had told her they had not been 
_ fortunate, that ſhe concluded it to be ſome 
compliment, and therefore returned it with a 


thi 
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« Pan my honour, I believe I am to have 
the happineſs of dancing with you.” 
 « ] aſſure you, Sir, you are miſtaken; 


Mr. Caſtle Fern is to be my partner; and I 


muſt not diſappoint him.“ 

« Adorable Eloiſe, but you muſt,” faid 
the coxcomb, again kifling her hand, which 
| ſhe withdrew with more anger than ſhe had 
ever before been miſtreſs of; and ſeeing 
Auguſtus at a little diftance, ſhe followed 
him. 


like to dance with any one but you.” 


Auguſtus ſmiled at her ſimplicity. © 'Tis 
| too true, deareſt Eloiſe,” ſaid he, „that 1 
muſt renounce you to the more fortunate 
| Fitzerrington, for theſe two dances, but after 
them [ ſhall be at liberty to claim your pro- | 
miſe of me — with * 


| hand,” = 


— 


« Now, dear Mr. Caſtle Fern, am I not 
| to dance with you? and here's Mr. 
Fitzerrington, becauſe he has got my fan, 
ſays I muſt be his partner ;—indeed I don t 
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ce ] ſhall be glad when they are over,” 
ſaid ſhe, caſting a mourntul look at him. 


He took her hand in raptures, which for 
the firſt time he ventured to ſalute. It had 


a taliſmanic power, and reſtored happineſs to 


his boſoin in an. inftant, and with a tolerable 


good grace he led out his inaiden partner. 


Auguſtus had never ſeen Eloiſe in the 


company of other girls; yet from the firſt 
time of behviding her, he thought her in- 


finitely ſuperior to moſt women; but here, 
where moſt of the la. lies, except Miſs Melvin, | 


were fo obſed by affectation and vanity, the 


| ſhone conſpicuouſly their ſuperior in his 8 


opinion, and in his own mind he compared 


her to a diamond in a parccei of rubbiſh. His 
eyes now followed her in the dance, and he 
ſaw ſhe danced as ſhe did every thing elſe, 


with eaſe and clegance. Tac attention of 
the company was alike drawn towards her 


and her partner; for they boch deſerved ob- : 


ſervation, though Eloiſe only admiration. 


Mr. 


Fa 
1 5 
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Mr. Fitzerrington entertained the whole 


ſthoped fo much that it nearly met his ſeet; 
his legs he threw at leaſt a yard from each 
other, and which he Le was like an 
opera — 


Eloiſe was extremely vext and confuſed to 
ſee her partner the butt of ridicule; and yet 
ſhe herſelf could ſcarcely keep her riſibility 
within bounds; but as ſhe found him forward 
and trouble ſome, and that probably he would 


take t the ſmile of contempt for that of admi- 
ration, to avoid unpleaſant niiltakes, ſhe aſ- 


ſumed a gravity ſhe was unuſed to, and which 
ill became a face where {miles generally 


revelled. 


When the two dances were ended, 
Fi itzerrington entreated her to continue his 


partner for the evening; but this ſhe ſtrenu- 


ouſly oppoſed, and with joy beheld Auguſtus 
come to claim her promiſe; and as ſoon as 


campany with his dancing ; his ſhoulders 
yere almoſt drawn over his head, which he 


- 

- <_ * — — 
IS 

— — 

— 


| then indeed I ſhould have been flattered ; 


= pills al ſpurns the idea of poſſeſſing half the 
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ſhe was releaſed from the tireſome nonſenſe * 
of Fitzerrington, ſhe regained her che 


fulneſs. 4 Þ by 0 


Eloiſe danced alternately with Auguſtus 
and Mr. Wharton for ſome time; and as ſhe | ec 
then complained of fatigue, Auguſtus entreat- 
ed her to fit down, and he took the vacant 
place next her. | 


How do you . a bal, Mik | ce 


Montblanc?“ ſaid Auguſtus. 1 
J affure you, Mr. Caſtle Fern, I ſhould don 
have liked it much better if l had danced | « 
only with you and Mr. Wharton, inſtead of | next 


being go to accept Mr. F. irzerrington as 
my partner. — 
EI wiſh,” ſaid he to himſelf, « you had | ont 
leſt out Mr. Wharton, and only ſaid Aucuſtuss; | mini 


| bur ſince the partiality is to two of us, I have 
; no right to be vain, — the proud - frat 1 a 


| ET Os woman as Eloiſe,” "Fo 
En 
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4 
W hike he was muſing the ſupper was an- 
naygced, and he led our heroine to the table, 
da had jult taken his ſeat next her, when up 


JF 
"el N PO Fitzerrington. 


« Pan my honour, Caſtle Fern, dem'me 

if you are not a vaſtly clever fellow, to keep 
your Dulcina all to yourſelf; I was her firſt 
partner, and you mult give me Rove to fit 
next her.“ 

If you can oet on the other fide, Veſt 
fort bien; but you will pleaſe to remember 1 
don't move my quarters for any one.“ 
Kgut, pan my honour, I muſt and will fir 
| next — 


= Mr. Wharton occupied the ſeat | next hes, . 


mined not to yield it to any one. 


Fitzerrington now began to be poſitively 
| rude to Wharton, and the controverſy be- 
1 came extremely noiſy. Eloiſe was terrified, 
und entreated 2 in order to reſtore 


_ = 


on the other fide, and he was equally deter- 


— 
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peace, to permit her to fit next Fitzerrington. AE 
This he oppoſed, and begged her to ſit gar. ® 'd 


More and more terrified, ſhe ſtarted from 
| her {ai, and not knowing what the did, feat- 
ed herſelf between two young officers, who 
ſhe had never ſeen before, and to whom ſhe 
relaced the whole of the adventure. 


The diſpute continued for ſome time ; for 


Auguſtus was as proud of Wharton's honour = 


as his own; andas a dependant in the family 


he conſidered him doubly intitled to his _- 


tection. 


Eloiſe, totally unacquainted with forms and 
ceremonies of a ball room, continued talking 
to the gentlemen with all the eaſe and naivete 3 

of the nation to which ſhe belonged; and fo 

delighted were her attentive hearers, that 
when Auguſtus came, to lead her to her ſeat, 
he was in danger of again entering into a diſ= | 
pute, fo unwilling were they that ſhe ſhould 


: leave them. 


4 + 
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The controverſy between the gentlemen 
and Fitzerrington had been amicably ſettled. 
The latter had made an apology to Mr. 
Wharton; for he thought it moſt prudent 
not to go beyond a little bullying. = 


Avguſtus now again enjoyed Eloiſe's com- 
pany uninterrupted ; the time paſt cheerfully 


away, and when they returned to the ball 


room, Eloiſe entreated to fit fill, inſtead of 


again mingling in the dance, and in agreeable 


converſation ſhe ſpent the reft of the evening, 


_Uil two o'clock, when the carriage was 
I announced, | 


8 Mr. | Wharton had fer it * as a tig 
certain, that he ſhould have the honour of | 

'  handirg Eloiſe to the chaiſe ; for he had, for 

once, remembered to aſk her permiſſion in 

dhe beginning of the evening; but the diſ- 

pute between Fitzerrington and himſelf had 

entirely cleared his memory of it, and he had 

| retired to a corner of the room, to conſiler 

| the matter pro and con, when a ſervant came 

| ro 
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to inform ken that Miſs Montblanc and Mr, 


_ Caſtle Fern were waiting for him in the 


| 1 


« Well,” ſighed he, © fortune never 
meant 1 ſhould make a figure in affairs of 


gallantry ; ; once more I am, by my own folly, 
roo late; an unlucky ſtar preſided at my 
birth; for, alas! when I think I have ſecured 


to myſelf a pleaſure, there is Auguſtus gets 
before me, and is in © of it, — 


at my — 5 


| Theſe reflections brought him to the car- 


riage; he apologized for detaining them, and 
was obliged to ſtand the raillery of Auguſtus 


on the old ſcore of abſence, till they arrived at 

the chateau. Sir Lewis and Lady Caſtle 
| Fern were retired to their chamber, and 
| Eloiſe, after wiſhing the gentlemen good | 
night, retired to her's, and ſoon was under N 


. an influence of — 


CHAP. 
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1 


CHAP. VIIL 


Tur next morning ſhe ſlept longer than 
her uſual hour, but awoke without fecliag 
any indiſpoſition from fatigue. When he 


| made her appearance in the breakfaſt room, 


Lady Caſtle Fern had a thouſand queſtions to 
aſk, as, how many partners ſhe had had, and 
how wany conqueſts the had made, and at laſt | 
ſhe enquired whether the ball anſwered her 


A: expectation ? * 


„The thoughts of e replied Eloiſe, 1 


I found infinitely pealanter than the reality ; 
| for after all Mils Crofts told me of thoſe 


Places, 
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places, I muſt confeſs I was diſappointed. Ib 


the firſt inſtance, I might not chooſe my 
partner, but dance with the gentleman who 
got my fan.” 

e I ſce, Eloiſe,” ſaid Lady Caſtle Fern, 


laughing, you were not formed for a diſ- 


ſipated ſituation.” 
c No, indeed, I was not; thanks to my 


dcar mother,” ſaid ſhe, with a ſigh. 


The breakfaſt now was brought i in, and 


put an end to the converſation. 


As the morning was not very favourable, | 
Eloiſe decliped riding on borſeback, and 
Lady Caſtle Fern propoſed à drive in the 
carriage, to retuin tie viſits that had been | 
paid her. She ſet off, accompanied by Eloiſe 
and Auguſtus. Sir Lewis ode out on horſe- 


back, and Mr. W narton attended him. 


To Mrs. Crofts the carriage was firſt | 
ordered, wh: m they found at hone, though | 
: on their entry the and her daughters endea- | 
. voured * 
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voured to make their eſcape, being in diſha- 
dille, that is, without paint or pearl powder, 
both of which they ulcd in great profuſion, 


and with which the eldeſt flattered hei ſcif ſhe 


hid the furrows the ſmall pox had left on her 


face. 
Auguſtus, as abhorred their affeCtation, 


and wiſhed to amuſe himſelt at the expence 
of their confuſion and vexation, infilted on 
their remaining in the room, obſerv.nz, that 


| beauty, 


When unadorned is adorned the moſt * 


A compliment which their greedy vanity 


ſwallowed with avidity, though i cant as a 


ſatire. The eldeſt took i it all for goſpel, while 


the youngeſt, rather more Sat” ſaw 
beneath the grave countenance he put on, 


ſome ſparks of contempt and ridicule, and 
reſolved not to let him Pais * her 


hand. unpuniſhed, 


| Mrs. 
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Mrs. Crofts received Lady Caſtle Fern & in 


a manner ſhe thought characterized a woman 


of faſhion; ſhe talked of her houle and ſer- 
vants, though unfortunately ſhe kept but two, 


as if they were ſuperiorities ſhe alone poſſeſ- 
| ſed; ſhe painted her daughters in ſuch glow- 
ing colours of perfection, that after ſo flatter- 
ing a picture the originals ſenſibly diſ- 


2ppointed. 


The youngeſt Miſs Crofts pretended to be 
extremely abſent, as to what was paſling ; 
and a look of deep thought and meditation, 
ſhe fancied would give her the appearance of. - ; 


ſerie; for ſhe remembered the words of a 
celebrated author, 


« N 3 thin partitions ſenſe from thought divide.” 


Our party had not been there long before Mr. | 
Fitzerrington, who had ſeen Lady Caſtle Ferns 

carriage at the door, made his appearance. 

He did not deign to take the leaſt notice of 
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any one but Eloiſe, and with a fine ſpeech 


inquired, if ſhe was — 


« Not in the leaſt, Sir,” anſwered the, 
drawing back, leſt his head ſhould meet 
hers. 

« Pan my honour, that is nber extraor- 
dinary ; for really I am fo fatigued, I can 


ſcarcely ſtand en palant de ca; do you 


know, we were reckoned the beſt dancers in 
the room. What do you think about it?“ 


e] am not a judge of my own,” anſwered 
Eloiſe, coldly; © and if I really was, I ſhould 
not, it I thought it ſuperior, tell my ſenti- 

ments on the ſubject; and as to your danc- 


ing, to tay the truth, 1 never thought about 
| it.“ 


This ſpeech conveyed a ſevere mortifica- 


tion to Mr. Fitzerrington, who had flattered 


himſelf with a compliment on his dancing, at 


the expence of her own. Had it really been 

w he conjectured, and hoped it would, he 
had formed a fine ſpeech, half Englith md. 
VCC e half 
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half Italian, which he intended to make on the 
occaſion; but he now was diſconcerted, and 


had nothing left to ſay; he looked filly, and 
not knowing what better to do, turned from 


Eloiſe, looked in the glaſs, to convince him- 


ſelf he was not quite contemptible, and then 
began flirting with the ever willing Miſs 
Crofis, who had been playing off her artillery 


in ſighs, ogles, &c. and all the pretty allure- 


ments of female art. 


Auguſtus, who wiſhed Eloiſe to ſhew her 
ſuperior judgment and taſte in ſinging, en- 
treated Miſs Crofts to favour them with 3 


ſong. 


| tremely fond of muſic. . 


Like me,” faid Fitzerrington, with a 


ſelf "approving grin, ua perfect amatur. 
Ohtohear Bilavi in an Adagio, the conoſcente 
all * it was hers. covers e 


Mis Crofis at firſt refuſed to ſing, 3 
9 few compliments from the * ſoon = A 


cc SUR do,” ſaid Eloiſe, cc for 1 am ex= # 
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ſeated her at the piano. Unfortunately ſhe 
choſe an Italian air that Eloiſe had often 
ſung to Auguſtus, and which he found fo 
horridly different, that it was with the utmoſt 


difficulty he prevented himſelf from ſhewing 
his vexation. 


She threw herſelf from ſide to fide, in fuch 


convulſed attitudes, and her voice, which was 


a very weak one, ſhe was ſo entirely loſt in 


the high nates, that Eloiſe, who had never 


ſeen any one ſing in ſuch an affected ſtyle, 
fancied ſhe was ill, and with the greateſt good 
humour drew from her pocket her bottle of 
ſalts, which ſhe heid to her noſe. The re- 

| buke, though unintentional, was a good one, 
and they all burſt into a violent fit of 
55 laughter. 


Miſs Crofts was extremely confuſed; ; fo 
was Eloiſe; and ſhe reſumed her kat, © cover- 
ed with bluſhes. 


12 Auguſtus 
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Auguſtus, who enjoyed the diverſion, now 
entreated Fitzerrington to ſing, backed fo 
forcibly by Miſs Harriet Crofts (who thought 


ſhe might exerciſe her pen on his vocal 


talents) that to refuſe was impoſſible ; and 


he took his ſeat at the inſtrument, and ran 
over the keys as if a great performer. An 


air of Bianchi's he rather ſhrieked than ſung, 
and which ſo added to Auguſtus's mirth that 
he laughed aloud, but the vain Fitzerrington 


took it for granted every one muſt be charm- 


ed with his canta bella, and therefore continued 


. his ſong. 


When he had finiſhed, Eloiſe was called 


on to ſing, and with a countenance replete : 
with modeſty, ſhe aroſe, and fat down to the 
inſtrument, when, as Hayley ſays of his 8 


: Serena, 


Ober ſofteſt notes her 2750 3 ran; 
1 . mu ade to the air ſhe then began.” 


She ſung an arrietta 2 ſo 1 taſte and 
| pathos. as to aſtoniſh | every one; eren 
Fa Auguſtus 1 2 
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Auguſtus thought he had never heard her 
ſing ſo inchantingly. | 


« Charming, charming, pan my honour,” 
ſaid Fitzerrington. 


A flight bow was all the return Eloiſe 
made ; and Lady Caſtle Fern then took her 
leave, and ordered her carriage to Mrs. 
Melvin's. | 


Here latte peel Jed at the table where 
| Mrs. and Mis Melvin werc ſicting. They 
were working for the children of ſome neigh- 
bouring payeſannes, and whom their charity 
induced to put to ſchool, 


The ladies laid down their work on the ar- 
rival of Lady Caſtle Fern. They now enter- 

ed into converſation about the ſeparate con- 
cerns of their houſehold, while the young 


people took a walk in the garden. Auguſtus 


5 _ offered his arm to Eloiſe and Miſs Melvin. 


: Eloiſe lighed, though ſhe knew not why, b__- 
19 5 13 Po ering 
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ſeeing Miſs Melvin put her arm through 


his. 


« From whence proceeds that figh, 
Eloiſe ?”” faid Auguſtus, taking her hand, 
which he preſſed to his lips; © I hope it was 
not the effect of uneaſineſs. | 


She bluſhed deep as vermillion. “ No, 


indeed, Sir,” replied ſhe, endeavouring to re- 
cover herſelf, © it proceeded from—yes—l 
—believe—it—was the effect of fatigue from 


5 laſt night. F 


1 ſaw i it pained her, whatever it was, to 
mention it, and therefore he Kindly ſtarted a 


new topic. 


Aſter walking ſome time they returned to 
the houſe, where they found Lady Caſtle | 
Fern waiting for them; and Eloiſe, when ſhe 
took her leave, found herſelf more pleaſed with 
_ Miſs Melvin than ſhe had been the firſt time 
ſhe ſaw her; yet ſhe could not refrain from 
: wiſhing that Auguſtus was not ſo partial W 


| though ſhe allowed her all the merit he did. 


a. id ws 


Day 
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Day now followed day in pleaſing and 
rational amuſement, when one afternoon, as 
they were ſtrolling by alittle rivulet, Auguſtus 
aſked Eloiſe if ſhe was fond of the water. 


« Extremely fond,” anſwered ſhe, © though 
1] was never on it but once, that | ever re- 
member, and that was on my return to 
France from Italy.“ | 
I will invite a party to accompany us, 
faid he, © it you, Eloiſe, will do the honors 
o the veſſel; for my mother is rather timid 
and ſcarcely ever, except when neceſſity de- 
mands, which ſhe flatters herſelf will only be 
to return to England, and which is the 
boundary of all her wiſhes in this life, ven- 
tures on the ea.” 
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Eloiſe ſaid he ſhould be happy to go on 

the water; and the next day invitations were 

ſent to Lady Anna Fitzerrington and her ſon, 

Mrs. and Miſs Melvin, and Mrs. and the 

Miſs Crofts, to an early breakfaſt, and to ac- 

company them on a fail. 
AY wy 


| Lady 
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Lady Caſtle Fern, who poſſeſſed univerſal 
Philanthropy, and loved to make every 


human being happy, particularly her ſon, 
whom ſhe adored, propoſed to ſurpriſe him 


with an elegant dejeune champetre, and, 


aſſiſted by the ever obliging Eloiſe, began the 
preparations, which, by her aſſiduity, were 


ſoon finiſhed. 


When the morning came, Auguſtus de- 


ſcended to the breakfaft room, and was fur- _ | 
priſed not to find any preparations making; 
the tables were not even ſet; and he was juſt 


on the verge of paſſing the bound of equani- 


mity of temper it had been his greateſt ſtudy 
and wiſh to attain, when a ſervant came to 


tell him Lady Caftle Fern and Miſs 


Montblanc deſired to ſee him in the garden. 


The mention of Eloiſe was enough; his 
riſing anger in an inſtant evaporated, and his 
paſſions were again calm, and with haſty 
ſteps he made his way to the parterre ; but 
how was he * when he ſaw a long 
Ss : table, : 


1 
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table, covered with the choiceſt delicacies; 
birds of all kinds, ham, ſweet-meats, cakes, 


chocolate, tea, and a catalogue of numerous 


dainties. 


Eloiſe had had the ornamenting of the 
table, and it did honor to her taſte. In the 
middle of it were batkets of her own 
making, and which were to imitate cornu- 


copias; they were filled with dried fruits, 


and were reverſe, to give the appearance of 


throwing plenty on the table. Intermixt with 
the refreſhments, were wreaths of natural 


flowers. The feſtoons were finiſhed by 


bunches of vine leaves and wheat ears, which 
formed a ſtriking contraſt to the gawdy co- 


loured flowers, and ſhewed the talte and ele- 
gance of the detigner. 


7 1 was 0 ſurpriſed that he ſtood 
for ſome minutes admiring the table, without 
taking notice of his mother or Eloiſc, till that 


voice Which ſounded like the lweeteit mulic 
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to his ears, greeted him, and he then awoke 
from his reverie. 


cc How kind this is of my dear mother and 


charming Eloiſe,” faid he, taking a hand of 


each, which he fervently ae, e to ſur- 
priſe me in this agreeable manner.” 

Give the praiſe to Eloiſe,” ſaid Lady 
_ Caſtle Fern; © for to her alone it is due; 
theſe taſteful mn. are all the works of 
her ingenuity.” 


« AllI can ſay,“ replied Auguſtus, © is 


that Eloiſe works, as ſhe does every thing 


elle, with elegance ſuperior to other people; 
but ſurely thoſe cornucopias, which ſhine ſo 


conſpicuouſly in the middle of the table, are 
not her making.“ 


Not only thoſe,” faid Lady Caſtle Fern, = 
with an air of triumph at her protegec's ſu- 
periority. © but the table has been entirely | 


ſpread by Eloiſe,” 


I am glad I know that; for the noch 
of that lovely hand mult give a zeſt to the 


bicaktait, and create an additional appetite. 


6c A 
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ee A truce to your compliments,” ſaid ſhe, 


bluſhing at hearing herſelf praifed ; “ for 
here are ſome of the party already arrived.” 


It was Mrs. and Miſs Melvin; Eloiſe's 


colour came and went as {the viewed Auguttus 


take Miſs Melvin's hand, though the endea- 
voured to conceal it, leſt it ſhould be miſtaken 
for envy,—a paſſion ihe conſidered too horrid 
and baſe to have a place in her boſom. If, 
thought ſhe, Miſs Melvin was twice as hand- 


ſome and accompliſhed, and Fitzerrington 
admired her, I ſhould not feel unealy ſenſa- 
tions; but when ſhe thought ſuch a man as 


Auguſtus loved her, it created a ſigh in her 
| boſom which ſhe could not repreſs. Alas! 


ſaid ſhe to herſelf, if ſhe becomes his wife, 
may ſhe be happy as her virtucs deſerve. This 


reflection almoſt brought the tears to her 


eyes; but ſecing another party enter as 


| * he ſtifled them. 


[ The company 8 now all aſſembled, en- 
13 cepr Lady Anna Fi itzerrington and her ſon; 
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tired of waiting for them, aſter an hour they 


began breakfaſt, and when it was more than 
half over, they arrived. Lady Caſtle Fern 
made an apology for not waiting for them, 
but ſaid her ſon was impatient to be gone. 


ec Tuſt as I ſhould have done,” ſaid Lady 


Anna, ſmiling ; © my dear Lady Caſtle Fern, 


its a rule of mine never to wait for any one. 
Delightful, delighttul, this i is a how 
_ elegant the table is ſpread.” 


« Pan my honour, this is charming; it 

almoſt pays one for the ſacrifice of early 
riſing, —it was the greateſt effort of my 
politeſſe. In ſhort, I've barely had time to 


make my toilet, my ſervant was only an 
hour drefling me, I "ſuppoſe I am a great 


figure, ſaid he, turning to Eloiſe, who took 


no notice of him; he therefore took out a 


little glaſs, which he always carried about 
him, and employed himſelf near ten minutes 
in examining bimſelf, and then obſerved his 


_ ſervant had tied his cravat t awry. 


1 1 And, | 
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« And do you really,” ſaid Auguſtus, 
te ſuffer a ſervant to drefs you?“ 


« To be ſure! Pan my honour, I believe 


every man of ton has a valet, — does not 
your ſervant dreſs you! * 

« No, indeed,” replied Auguſtus; I 
have a too indepenclanc fpirit to let a ſervant 
do for me chat Ic ght to do for myſeli. 

« Oh, pan 1: ma 1 could not do 
without one ro tye my cravat. Poſſibly 
(looking at E:vile) you have ſome one who 
lakes pity on you, and ties yours?“ 


« No,” replied Auguſtus, coolly, not 
pretending to obſerve his inuendo, * I 


generally e to do 1 it without the aſſiſt- 
ance of any one.“ I 


: Mr. Fitzerrington was dreſſed more fit for 
a drawing-room than a water party; his coat 


and waiſtcoat were of ſilk, his hair on each 
ſide was frizzed half a yard beyond his face, 
and behind put into a bag. After talking of 
his dreſs for near a quarter of an hour, he be- 
gan 
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gan * breakfaſt, at the ſame time obſerving, 


that cating was a horrid bore. 


When breakfaſt was over, the party took 
leave of Lady Caſtle Fern, and ſet off in 
theu „ to the veſſel. 


Wharton kept cloſe to Eloiſe, hoping to 
hand her to the chaiſe, and then take a ſeat 
in it; but juſt as he was pleaſing himſelf 
with an idea of the pleaſure he ſhould have 
in touching her lovely hand, he was ſummon- 
ed to attend Mrs. and the Mits Crofts, who 
vere to go in Mrs. Melvin's coach. Eloiſe, 
Miſs Melvin, and Auguſtus, occupied Sir 


Lewis's poſt chaiſe, while Mrs. Melvin went 


with Lady Anna Fitzerrington and her ſon. 


Thus diſpoſed, they ſoon arrived at the ſea 


It was a fine warm morning in Auguſt; 
the ſun beamed his cheering rays on the bo- : 
ſom of the wave, whoſe undulating waters 
RY waihed oy on the rocky ſhore. A ſmall. 
--.-- boat 
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boat conveyed them to the veſſel, which lay 
at anchor without the pier. 


Eloiſe contemplated the beauty of the 


ſcene with the ſincereſt pleaſure ; the view of 


Montpellier, as it kept gently receding from 

her ſight, was truly beautiful; an old watch- 
tower, covered with ivy, and overgrown with 
moſs, reared it's majeſtic head, and was diſ- 
cernable a long time after every other object 


had died away in diſtance, except the cloud- 
topt mountains, whoſe blue heads ſeemed to | 


terminate the horizon, 


| | Every gentleman was to have the care of 
; two ladies. Auguſtus engaged Miſs Melvin, 
and conſidered Eloiſe already under his pro- 


| tection, but for ſome reaſon beſt known by 
| her, ſhe put herſelf under the care of the 
tranſported Wharton, who now felc himſelf _ 
compleatly happy; and he choſe for his other 
dulcinca Miſs Harriet Crofts, as he wiſhed | 
for a tacit companion, that he might enjoy 
: Elvi.c' S . converlation, withuut being 
FEE forced 
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forced into the ſervice of attending to any 
one elſe. Miſs Harriet conſidered it beneath 
a woman of ſenſe to indulge in finall talk, and 
on that accouat ſhe ſeldom entered into 
converlauun. 


In a few hours they were in ſight of 


Marleilics, and here they landed, though with 
ſome difficulty, as the thore is very rocky. 
The town, which is the largeſt in Provence, 
is divided into two parts, the new and the 


old town; the former of which 1s well built, 
and has a number of ſuperb edifices, parti- 
_ cularly the temple of Diana. 


veſſel; but inftead of the freſh breeze that 
v afted them in the morning, there came on a 


dead calm, and they were obliged to lay be- 
fore Marſcilles, without moving, except up 
and down, with a motion ſo unpleaſant, that 


in a few minutes Mr. Wharton was ex- 


; tremely il. 


Eloiſe, 


| 
5 
| 
| 


fit 
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Eloiſe, ever ready to aſſiſt any one in diſ- 
treſs, attended him with the greateſt good 
humour; the ſalts, which on a former occa- 
fion, had been ſo humourſly applied, were 
now preſented to him by her white hand; and 
if Auguſtus ever felt envy, it was at the in- 


ſtant that Wharton was ſo Kindly attended 


by Eloiſe. 


I would ſuffer the moſt excruciating tor- 


ments, ſighed Auguſtus, to have them allayed 
by ſuch an attendant. Oh, Wharton! ſaid 


he, to himiclf, how bleſt are you! 


Mr. Wharton foon became fo ill, that he 


was obliged to retire to the cabin, and Eloiſe 


ſituatior.. 


Auguſtus, whoſe pride had been mortified 

in the morning, by her chooſing to put her- 

ſelf under the protection of Wharton, no 

; ſooner ſaw her turn pale, than his anger 

vaniſhed, —reſentment no longer triumphed, 
e e 8 
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and every other ſentiment gave way to pity 
and ſolicitude. He now did not conſider 

Miſs Melvin, but left her, though ex- 
tremely ill, to attend on Eloiſe; he ſup- 
ported her head on his boſom, while ſhe, 


nearly inſenſihle, was totally unconſcious of 


her ſituation. 


In the meantime Fitzerrington was em- 
ployed in attending the Miſs Crofts, who 


were extremely ill, though their faces did not 
bear teſtimony to it, as, to ſay the truth, thoſe 


ladies, fearing the rude fea breezes, had put on 


an additior al proven of rouge. 


| Eloiſe nin 1 tk and as as 
evening miſts aroſe, Auguſtus, fearing ſhe 
might get cold, took off his great coat, which 
he wrapt her in, and laid her on the deck; as 
Mr. Wharton had taken poſſeſſion of tb e 
only bed the cabin afforded, and was now faſt 


| aſleep, 


The : N ſho 
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The unpropicious calm continued till 
| twilight twinkled in the horizon, and ſhut out 


the cheerful day, and then a gentle breeze 
aroſe in the eaſt, and wafted them ſlowly back 
to the fertile ſhores of Languedoc, 


8 Fitzerrington, who always profeſſed him- 
ſelf devoted to the ladies, was over aſſiduous, 
and inſiſted on attending Eloiſe; but Auguſtus 
guarded her as a fond mother guards her 


children, and he was obliged to retire to the 
| ftern of the veſſel, diſappointed and angry, at 
not meeting with an opportunity of ſhewing 


| his politeneſs. As they were making for the 


harbour the ſea ran rather ſtrong, and the 


wind and tide being againſt each other, the 


| ſurge ran high, when a large wave broke un- 

expectedly, and entirely covered Fitzerring- 
3 diverſion of the company 

and the ſailors, who in loud ſea Phraſes 


ton, to the 


withed their mind. 


5 "Lally Anna was ſo > wt leſt her darling 
* thould "__ cold, that the inſiſted on his 
mms | 
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wearing her ſhaw], and thus equipped was he 
when the veſſel entered the pier. 


Their carriages waited for them on the 
ſhore, and Auguſtus conveyed Eloiſe in his 
arms to the poſt-chaiſe. With ſuch a lovely 
burthen all conſiderations, but for her ſafety, 


were loſt, and he entirely forgot poor 


Wharton, who lay ſnoring in the cabin. He 
ſupported her till they arrived at the chateau, 
where, as ſoon as they reached the parlour, 
ſhe fainted. Avguſtus's diſtreſs was now ex- 
treme ; he chafed her cold hands, and {prinkled 


her pale face with water without effect, nor 
did the recover till ſhe ſwallowed a large glaſs 
of hartſhorn and water; and then thanking | 
him for his attention, ſupported by Mrs, 


| Bridget, ſhe retired 0 her chamber. 


PIE who was fatigued both in mind 

and body, ſoon went to his bed, but his 

. anxiety for Eloiſe prevented his ſleeping ; he | 
ruminated over the events of the day, and at 
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woul 
by tl 
pref] 
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5 length he remembered that Mr. Wharton 1 boſo 
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left behind; he well knew what a loſs he 
would be at when he awoke; and prompted 
by the friendſhip he bore him, though fatigue 


preſſed heavy on his mind, he woke and | 


dreſſed himſelf. His groom, who, for rea- 
ſons that will hereafter appear, was a great 
favorite, he ſummoned to attend him, and he 
fallied forth, and arrived juſt time enough to 


welcome him on his landing, for when he 


awoke, and found it quite dark, and that no 
voices were to be heard, e to it for grant- 


ed that they were gone home, and had left 
him behind; he therefore groped his way 
cout of the cabin, and then the © argent fields 


above,” afforded him ſufficient light to find 


his way up the perpendicular ſteps of the 
pier, and he then hoped he ſhould find his 
way home. He had in vain ſought for a 
human creature, to atk the road to the cha- 
| teau; but it was tie ſombre hour of mid- 
night, and the ſober Languedocians, who riſe 
with the eaſtern monarch, and quietly ſink to 
_ reſt with him, were now all huſhed | in the 
| boſom — 1 


Auguſtus 
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Auguſtus rallied him on his adventure, 
which diſconcerted him not a little ; for he 


was tenderly alive to every idea of ridicule, 


ſur tout, when he fancied a trick had been 


played him on purpoſe, which he now | 


thought was the caſe. 


Auguſtus, who was ſorry ſuch an idea 
ſhould find place in his breaſt, aſſured him of 
the trouble he had taken to come to his 
aſſiſtance; and Wharton, who loved his pupil 


better than any man alive, and knew his 
honour to be as ſacred as his own, was ſoon 


convinced of the truth of what he ſaid. 


Soon har they arrived at home, day light 1 
twinkled in the horizen; the fun was riſing, 
and appeared as if it would ſet the blue moun- 
tains on fire, and Auguſtus and Wharton, in- 
ſtead of undreſſing, threw themſelves on their 
beds in their clathes, and foon ſunk into 
a ſound _w_ 


Our 


13 


Jur 
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Our heroine now claims our attention, 
whom we left in an unpleaſant ſituation. In 


diſturbed and broken ſlumbers ſhe paſſed the 


night, and when in the morning ſne awoke, 
her ideas were confuſed, and for ſome 
minutes, without effect, endeavoured to call 
to her mind the events of the preceding day; 
at laſt her recollection returned, and the ten- 
derneſs and ſolicitude of Auguſtus were the 


firſt circumſtances remembered. She aroſe, 


but found herſelf ſtill very unwell; her eyes 


were languid, and her roſy colour entirely 
fled. She deſcended to the breakfaſt parlour, 
where ſhe found the reſt of the family. They 


ſtarted when the; beheld how ill ſhe looked; 


but ſhe affured them ſhe ſhould ſoon recover, 
for it was only the effect of ſea ſickneſs, 


. 1 1 to make her take 
ſome remedy, but ſhe poſitively refuſed, and 


laughed at his grœundleſs fears, though i in her 
7 heart ſhe was flattered by them. 
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After breakfaſt ſhe took a little walk with 
Sir Lewis and Lady Caſtle Fern, and ſhe re- 
turned rather better. In the evening ſhe. 
begged to be excuſed from joining the party 
at whiſt, and after taking ſome whey, which 
Lady Caſtle Fern iaſiſted on her * ſhe 


retired to bed. 


The next morning, when ſhe awoke, ſhe 
found herſelf quite recovered, and with plea- 


ſure Lady Cattle Fern ſaw the return of the 


roſes ro her cheek, and Auguſtus was again 


5 completely happy. 


c 


ELOISE DE MONTBLANC. 193 


CHAP. IX. 


Tiux winged its way with the ſwiſtneſs 
| of a telegraph ; the ſeven days that Auguſtus 
had thought would be long ones, were 


lengthened into as many weeks, and only ap- 
peared to him as yeſterday ; in vain he en- 


deavoured to wreſt the thought from his 


| | mind, that the following week he muſt de- 


part; an uneaſy ſenſation he felt, when he 


_ thought on it, for which he could not account. 


He had experienced the pangs of ſeparation 
from his family; but they had never appear- 
1 ed ſo acute as his heart whiſpered him they 
vol. 1. VV 
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now would be. He had been delighted with 


the various beauties of Italy; the ſublimity of 


the mountains, the Alps and the Pyrenees, 
over both of which he had travelled, appear- 
ed to him the moſt romantic and charming 
production of nature; tae old caſtles and 
_ wonderful caverns that were to be ſeen on 
them, inſpired him alike with pleaſure and 
awe ; every woman he ſaw appearcd to him 


more fair than the laſt, and the torch of plea- 


lure had lighted him wherever he went; and 
when he was coming to Montpellier ke had 
thought on his next tour with delight. But, 


alas! his thoughts now turned from Germany 
with diſtaſte, and almoſt diſguſt: Happineſs IS. 
faded before his eyes any where but at Mont- 
pellier; and delighted would he have been, 


could he have held the ſhort remaining time 


in the bonds of eternity ; but, alas! ne knew : 


— cculd not be done. 


l 


ſent to deſire his attendance in the ſtudy. 


Auguſtus, who well Knew his auſterity, now | 
: feared 


G 
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feared encountering it; he knew he did not 
for any one action deſerve cenſure, but he 
knew he was never ſent for to the ſtudy, but 


when he had diſpleaſed his father. Recrimi- 


nation was of no ſervice to him, and with 
fearful ſteps he obeyed the mandate. 


When he entered the room, Sir Lewis 
was fitting with his arms folded, his foot 


beating a tattoo, and his brows were knit and 


clouded by brooding care. As ſoon as he 
law Auguſtus, he defired him to be ſeated. 


« Auguſtus” ſaid he, © you mult pro- 
mile to anſwer my queltions with frankneſs 


and candor.” 


I hope, Sir, vou never bound me do 


atherwite,” 5 
e No; but then the eh queſtion I 


never put to you before, and it admits of an 
equivocation, though beneath | a man to 


make.“ 


K 2 5 | cc Then, | 
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« Then, Sir,” replied he, with aſperity, 


« Avguſtus Caſtle Fern will not be the per- 


ſon to make uſe of it.” 


He then waited with impatience for his 
father to begin his interrogation. 


Sir Lewis left his ſeat, and walked up and 


down the room ſeveral times, and at length 
ſtopping oppoſite his ſon, © Do you love 


Eloite ?” ſaid he, fixing his penetrating cyes 


on him. | 


* 3 cr rtainly admire her very much,“ 
plicd Aveguſtus. 
« Are you {ure nothing more than ad- 
miration? ?? 
« I pity her, Sir, extremely, for her friend- : 
leſs ſituation.” _ | 
„ Beware, Auguſtus, of pity ; ; It isa dan- 


gerous ſentiment ; remember 'tis the fore- 
runner and mother to love ; but 1 hope you 
have never laid any thing that can lead her to 
ſuppoſe you mean any thing more than po- 7 
: licenel, and friendſhip.” 1 


Auguſtus 
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Auguſtus bluſhed, and for a few minutes | [ 
was loſt 1 in retroſpection. — 
15 

Nothing more than gallantry,” he | 
replied, „has paſſed from me, I aſſure 1 
you, =.” 7 9 
The accuſing angel here ſmote him, but 7 
he durſt not recede. 1 
| | + 

« Then I am ſatisfied,” ſaid Sir Lewis. „ 

e To have given her hopes that never can 4 
be realized, I am confident your heart, like 5 
mine, would revolt at. To fee ſuch inno- i 
cence as Eloiſe poſſeſſes, ſuffer from your im- | | 
prudence, I could never bear.“ . 1 
The big 3 * the manly cheek it 
of Auguſtus, and he turned from his father $ 
| to conceal 1 it. Bt „ 1 
5 El 

oe MM But why not realized, Sir?” ſaid he, wich | 
a a tremulous voice, in which his agitation. of 1 
mind was vilible. T TY 1 
fl 
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57 


« From no objection to her, replied Sir 
Lewis. © She is the woman, of all others, 
I ſhould admire and approve for my ſon's. 
wife; her matchleſs purity would adorn an 
empire; but there is an nue rable objection, 
that nothing can conquer; it was almoſt 
woven with her exiſtence, and muſt for ever 
prevent her entering my family: Remember, 
Auguſtus, the name of Caſtle Fern ſhall 
never be united with that of Montblanc.“ 


Auguſtus was now going to aſk the rea- 
ſon of this raſh determination, when, with a 
| froun that awed him into ſilence, he told 
- ham he had done with * 


- He then aroſe from his ſeat, but for 
ſome minutes was rivetted to the ground, till 
again told by Sir Lewis, that his attendance 
was not required. He then returned to the 

parlour, which he found empty, and he 
threw himſelf on a chair, to meditate on the 
extraordinary converſation he had — had 
with his father. 


Some 


— 
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Some people, while they a are in poſſ-fſion 


of happineſs, never take the trouble to con- 
fider from whence they derive ic. Like 


ſpenelthrifts, who, while they have money, 
never remember, that if they ſpend it, they 


cannot get more; and this was exactly the 


caſe with Avguſtus ; - While he couid converte 
with Eloiſe, hear her ſing, and accompany 


her when the rode or walked, he was perth et- 
ly contented and happy. Had be conũder- 
ed, he would have found that a ſentiment far 
more ſoft than pity exiſted within his breat, 
and excited that happineſs. The treacherous 
paſſion, love, under the deluding and lovely 
form of Eloiſe, had taken poſſeſſion of his 
ſoul by ſtorm, and while he was baſking in 

the ſun ſhine of her ſmiles, Cupid had aimed 
an arrow at his heart, which funk ſo deep, 
that to extract it was impoſſible. And ere he 
was aware of it, he adored her to diſtraftion. 


Yet he had committed no crime in loving 


Auguſtus was not at a time to think a; $ 
*rwas to him the age of inconſideration and 
e had he really thought he loved Lloite 
„%% oe 
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ſo much, he would have flown from the 
thought of denying it, as from a peſtilence; 
but, alas! now when too late, his eyes were 


opened, and with ſorrow he recollected, that 
though unintentionally, he had deceived his 


father, and nothing, he thought, could pal- 


hate that. All that was now to be done, he 
reſolved ro do, 2nd that Was to | 


+: Depart in pence, reſign, and ſin no more.” 


He fat comparing the preſent day to that 


on which he firſt ſaw Eloiſe, when her beauty 


had ſurpriſed and charmed him; it appeared 
to him as a plealing dream, from which he 


was juſt awoke, never, never, to return. 


The words of Sir Lewis ſtill vibrated on 


his ear: Eloiſe mufl never enter the family of 


Caſtle Fern. He revolved it in his mind; 
what could it mean? all was darkneſs, — 


ttwas a myſtery he could not develop; and 
after puzzling his brain with ideas, which the 
next inſtant gave way to others equally void 
e Dx ons Jy 


ELOISE DE MONTBLANC. 201 


of probability, he gave up the attempt, to 


find Sir Lewis's objections to Eloiſe as a 


fruitleſs one. 


While he thus ſat muſing, Eloiſe entered N 


the room. 


« Ah Auguſtus ! are you here?“ ſaid ſhe 


gaily; „but mais mon dieu, how thought= 


tul you are.” 


I was tninking on a good ſubjeQ,” ſaid 
Auguſtus. | 


« ] dare fay your thoughts are never but 


on n good ſubjects.” 


Indeed you have rightly <4; for, 
| deareſt Eloiſe, (looking at her with 2 ſmile ſo 
_ expreſſive of ates) my thoughts are al- 
. ways dwelling on you.” 


"Ms ſooner had he ſaid this he he repent- 
ed, and letting go her hand, which he had 


taken, he walked to the other end of my 
room. 
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Eloiſe received the compliment with a 
bluſh and a deep ſigh, which, as it tranſpired, 


| ſhe ſtifled with a feigned cough. 


At dinner Auguſtus was filent and melan- 


choly ; but as he was to let off the next 
morning, to that cauſe it was attributed. As 


ſoon as the cloth was removed, he left the 


room, and retu ed to the garden. 


« Alas! when the loſty mountains of the 
Cevennes divide us, I ſhall have nothing to 
keep in remembrance of her I adore,” ſaid 
Avgultus, as he penſively turned his eyes, to 
lock up at Eloiſe's dreſſing- room window. 


4 will aſk fora lock of her hair,” 


told him it was cruel: He ſpurned the idea, 
of ſtcaling, by every little attention and 


fondneſs, that heart his father had forbid him to 
pofſcis, and which would but create uneaſineſs 
in the boſom of the miſtreſs of his ardent 5 


affection, 


At os inſtant ſomething like conſcience 


Ta: 
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Yet a luck of ber beim hair he n 


wiſhed for; it would footh him in affliction, 
comfort him in abſence, imooth the rough 
edge of ſorrow, and bid him lmilc at mis- 
fortune, 


Love has a moſt fertile mind; it invents 


alike for our pleaſure and pain; and he 


thought any thing belonging to Eloiſe muſt 
bring happineſs. But, ah! miſtaken and 
blinded Auguſtus, little do you forei-e that it 


will but nouriſh love, and keep remembrance 


more alive i in your mind. 


A thought now ſtarted to him, and he re- 


folved to put it in execution; this was to 


make Pridget, who always dreſſed Eloiſe, the 


confid lant of his withes, though not of his 


paſſion. Inſtead, therefore, of walking fron 


the chateau, he turned about, and made his 
way to the houſekeeper's room, where, at 
work, he found the object of his ſearch. Ile 
ſoco for tome minutes irreſolute, not know- 


ig What to ſay; but as he was conſidering 
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how to begin, Mrs. Bridget ſaved him the 


trouble. 


« So, Sir, I hears from your groom you 
goes to-morrow to another of your outlandiſh 
countries, —Garmany, c' ent it, Sir? to be 
ſure all us ſarvants are ſorry for it.“ 


Not more than Tam,” OR Ang, | 


with a ſigh. 


« Why, after all 'tis quite natural to one 


to be fond of you ; why, lord, I remembers 


you when you was not half a yard high, with 
your pretty roſy cheeks and black eyes; I 


uſed to dandle you about in my arms; lord 
' bleſs me, how time flips away; I was then 
_ juſt ſuch another gil as Miſs Eloiſe. „ 


| | Now Mrs. - pd was s juſt ay; but as 
= ſhe owned to but thirty ſeven, I don't know 
| whether I ought to tell the truth; however 


: my toſk is to 


a « Shoot folly as it flies 3” 


and 
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and I ſhall recollect with pleaſure that I have 


done my duty; but I have left the thread of 


my hiſtory for — digreſſions. 


i Bridget,” faid Auguſtus, *« don't you 
dreſs Eloiſe every day?“ 

C La, to be ſure, Sir; and a more ſweeter 
tempered, better young lady never exiſted ; 
for my part, I thinks you are cut out for one 
another; you are ſo alike in diſpoſition.” 


« Pray, Bridget,” ſaid Auguſtus, taking 
no notice of her remark, « will you do me a 


favor? 


* 3 1 vil, Sir, if its poſſible to be 


88 © Why, then, before to-morrow morning 
you muſt procure me a lock of Miſs 
Montblanc's hair ; 1 but remember you keep 


it a ſecret.“ 
Laa, Mr. Caſtle Fern, what ſhould you 
do with a lock of Miſs Eloiſe's hair, I 


wonder; beſides, I fear I ſhall never be able 
to get it for you; for ſhe is ſo afraid of giving 
trouble, that ſhe never ſuffers me to do her 

: hair, | 
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| hair, or aſſiſt her to dreſs, but once a day, and 


that is when ſhe Ureſſes for dinner. If you 
had told me of it this morning, I could have 


done it; however, I'll endeavour to oblige 


you.” 


A erown was the reward of her ac- 


quieſcence ; and Auguſtus returned to the 


parlour in a more eaſy tenor of mind than he 


had left it. 


They had not fat Ing after dinner before 
Mrs. aud Miſs Melvin came to call on them, 


to take leave of the young gem leman, and to 


offer Eloiſe a ticket for a ball given by the 
officers who were quartered at Avignon. 


She withed to decline going, but Mrs. and 


Miſs Melvin and Lady Caſtle Fern joined in 


preſſing it ſo ſtrongly, that ſhe could not re- 


fuſc without being tude ; and after withiog the 


gentlemen their health, Mrs. and 


Mis. 
Melvin took their leave. | 1 


When 
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When Auguſtus retired to bed, the balmy 


dev of refreſhing ſleep fled his eye-lids; keen 


recollection haunted him in her moſt un- 
pleaſant form, and whiſpered him that on the 


morrow he mult part from Eloiſe. Painful 


and diſtracting thought, ſighed he; but fate 
wills it, and I ſubmit. 


A too ſhort night brought the morning, 


ard with impatience he went in fearch of his 


mother's Abigail, who had procured for him 


the lock of hair; for Eloiſe, when Bridget 
* inquired if ſhe ſhould curl her hair, anſacred 
in the affirmative; as ſhe preferred the volu- 


bility of her tongue to the unplcaſantneſo of 
her own ſolitary reflections. 


Another crown was given to the contented 


15 ſervant, and after fervently kiſſing it, Auguſtus 
put it into his pocket book, to guard his 
Peace with 1 its taliſmanic powers. 


The painful hour of ſeparation now ar- 
rived. Auguſtus firſt rock leave of his fa- 
ther, 
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ther, who was in bed, and who again ad- 


moniſhed him in regard to his conduct to- 
wards Eloiſe, and then parted from him more 
affectionately than he had ever done before. 


The next he took leave of was his mother, 
It was tender, reſpectful, and affectionate, 
while ſhe dropt a tear of maternal fondneſs 
on his manly cheek. 


Poor Eloiſe ſtood in a corner of the room : 
her eyes were turned mournfully towards the 
window, through which ſhe ſaw the horſes 


that were to convey them far from the ſweet. 


province of Languedoc. At laſt Auguſtus 


approached her. My deareſt Eloiſe, —” 
His voice faltered, -he ſtopt ſhort—then = 
again went on. __ « Miſs Montblanc, that 

may you enjoy all the health and happineſs 
this world can give, is among my moſt 
ſanguine wiſhes.” And then again relapſing 
Into his true character, his eyes beaming love. 

* Deareſt Eloiſe, (fervantly kiſſing her hand) | 
= Ls "> me 1 
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may every felicity attend you; adieu, amiable 


girl, and as Hamlet ſays, 


«© Remember me. 


Then without ſaying any more, he darted 


out of the room, as if to avoid her power, 
He mounted his horſe, and rode off full 
ſpeed. . 35 


Mr. Wharton, ever too late, entered che 
room, to make his adieus, juſt as Auguſtus 
quitted it. He was ſo loſt in agony, that he 
did not ſee him, and it was not till he had 
rode ſome paces that Auguſtus recollected 

his friend was not with him. He turned 
back, and waited at ſome diſtance from the 
chateau; for he dared not truſt himſelf with 
another ſight of Eloiſe. No Wharton ap- 
peared, and at laſt, a little jealous of the plea- 


ſure he was enjoying in the preſence ot Eloiſe, 
he reſolved to ſer his feelings at defiance, and 


return in ſearch of him. Juſt as he was riding 
up the fragrant orange grove, that led t 
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the chateau, he diſcovered Wharton ſlowle 
walking his horſe down the avenue. He 
vas now as much diſplealed at his coming as 
he was before for his ſtaying away. IIc had 


aſſumed all the courage of which he was. 


maſter, and was reſolved to take one more 
look at his Eloiſe, when by Mr. W harton's 
coming the poſtibility of 1 it was __ 


8 aſked him why he had kept him 
Waiting, with a voice more peremptory than 


he had ever before aſſumed, and which 1 in his 


cooler minutes of reflection he was ſorry 
for. 


Wharton anſwered with ſo much mildneſs, 


that his wrath was turned in an inſtant from 
his friend to himſelf, and he was venting the 


di appointment he had met with in a plaintive 
ſtrain, when the pleaſing note of Eloiſe greet- 
Auguſtus 
ſpurred his horſe, and was before her in an 3 


ed them, and bid them ſtop. 


* 


« Here 


— he 


r 
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« Here is your whip, which you have left 
behind,” faid ſhe, nearly cut of breath witli 
running to overtake them.” 


c Thank you, deareſt Eloiſe,” and he 
kiſſed the hand ſhe preſented to him with the 


whip ; © may heaven guard you.” 

« Auguſtus, once more farewell, (1d 
ſhe, with a mournful voice, and then taking 
another look at him, ſhe darted away, and 


was out of ſight i in an inſtant. 


Auguſtus ſtood ſome minutes before he 
could aſſume courage to again mount his 


horſe. He fixed his eyes on the ſpot where 


ſhe ſtood, as if he expected to ſee her return 
to it; at length he ſeized the reins, ſprung on 


his horſe, and * at off full gallop. 


He paſſed iy Wharton at the end of the 
grove, who endeavoured to ſtop him, bur to 
no purpoſe, for he heard no more than the 
trees betore him, her parting words alone, 
like muſic, floated on his ear, and he ſtill rode 


on in the lame pace, leſt on reflection ideas 
1 | 
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ſhould crowd on his mind, which at that in- 
ſtant he was not inclined to indulge. 


But on their journey we muſt now leave 
them, and return to the family at Mont= 


— 


As bes as Auguſtus was gone, Eloiſe re- 


tired to her chamber, and throwing herſelf on 


a chair, a train of ideas ſoon fixt her in a 
reverie. 


I cannot conceive (thought ſhe) why * 


feel unhappy at parting with Auguſtus; if 


Sir Lewis or Lady Caſtle Fern were to be 
ſeparated from me, I ſhould be extremely 


-— ſorry, but not experience the uneaſy ſenſa- 


tions I now do. I cannot account for it, un- 
leſs ſimilarity of manners and age join young 
people in ſtronger bands of friendſhip. Ah, 


_ deareſt Auguſtus ! little do you think what 


I now ſuffer. But why (thought ſhe) ſhould 
I feel more at parting from him than from 
Mr. Wharton? A tranſitory bluſh over- 
„„ rad. 


» R 
— p ³ 
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ſpread Eloiſc's cheek as ſhe aſked herſelf this 
queſtion ; but her inventive brain atliſted her 
to get out of the delimma ; 'tis becauſe he is 


the ſon of my benefactors; every blefling I 
enjoy is from them; and therefore it is na- 
tural to carry to the fon the ſame gratitude I 


owe the parents, or at Icaſt the ſame love. 


Love was a word that did not pleaſe her, 


and ſoon as it tranſpired ſhe change d it to 


friendſhip. 


"I dare ſay 1 be an affront to my 


readers, to tell them, that Eloiſe was as much 
in love with Auguſtus, as he was with her; 
becauſe their own penctration has found it 


out long ago. It was a natural conſequence, 


when young people of the different ſexes are 
thrown much together. Vet the unſuſpicious 
_ Eviſe thought it only friendſhip, and baniſned 
the idea of love from her mind whenever it 
5 intruded itſeif, which 1 in ſpite. of her efforts it 5 
would do. 2 


| She 
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Ske was not ſo preſumptuous, ſhe knew, 
as to aſpire to the only remaining heir of 


Caſtle Fern's ; ſhe conſidered herſelf a beg- 


gar, without fortune or friends; her father 
diſgraced ; while living an exile, not daring 


to own his name. All theſe reflections 


ſerved to ſhew her, that to think of Auguſtus 


any more than as a friend, was vain and ridi- 


culous. She now, for the firſt time, was in- 

clined to repine that ſhe was not in the ſphere 
of life her noble anceſtry intitled her to ſhine 
in. But, alas! faid ſhe, providence has or- 
dained it otherwiſe, and I will ſubmir with 
— to his vill. 


With nifled ſentiments of love and grief 
warring in her tumultuous boſom, the Was 
ſummoned t to dinner. 


Sir Lewis ad Lady Caſtle F ern ſaw, by 
her ſwollen eyes, that ſhe had been weeping, 


bur thought it bet to take no notice of her 
trans, 


Floiſe 


r 


2 


ME 
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Floite eat but little dinner, and that in 
de fiance of her wiſh tor food. As ſoon as the 


cloth was removed, and the ſervants gone, 


Sir Lewis began a converſation on the im- 
propriety of young women liſtening to what 
young men ſay to them, which is only the 


eſfect of gallantry, which modern manners 


authoriſe, and which means no more chan the 
common place ſalutations of the day. 


Floile ſat liſtening to the converſation with 


attention, which, though not immediately ad- 


dreſſed to her, the thought was levelled at 


her, and her confuſion teſtified her ſurmiſes to 
Sir Lewis. At laſt tears, which in vaia ſhe 
_ endeavoured to reprels, found way to her 
_ eyes, aud ſhe left the room. ; To 


At tea ſhe met Sir Lewis and Lady Caſtle 

| Fern with fear and trembling, leſt they ſhould | 

renew the converſation. She fat like a cri- 

minal waiting for her ſentence, expecting 

every minute it would arrive; but no more 
was 


6 
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was ſaid on the ſubje& ; and as ſoon as tea 
Vas over, {he retired to her room. 


The night ſhe paſſed between melancholy | 
reflection and diſturbed Numbers ; Avguſtus 
ſtill the theme of her airy viſions ; his amia- 
ble temper, his fondneſs for his mother, his 

many hg ure, were recollections that haunted 
her in her dreams, and flitted continually be- 
fore her imagination; and when the ſun had 
ſhed his influence over the world, and day 
again appeared, ſhe found herſelf very little 4 
refreſhed by _ 5 
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CHAP. X 


Tur ball which Mrs. Melvin Was to take 


Eloiſe to, was at Avignon, a large town on 


the borders of Provence, and ſome leagues 
from Montpellier. The day arrived too 
ſoon for our diſtreſſed heroine, The only 

time ſhe had ever been at a ball Auguſtus 
| was with her. Alas! now ſhe reflected ſhe 
|| ſhould have no Auguſtus to dance,—no 

| Auguſtus to converſe with, —and her heart 
"I lickened at the thought, | 5 


: 6. The 
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The carriage arrived while theſe reflections 
were floating in her mind. 


Sir Lewis preſſed her to his heart when 


ſhe wiſhed him farewell, and looked on her 
with the affection of a father; while Eloiſe, 
delighred at his kindneſs, threw her arms 


round his neck and wept with } Joys * and like 


Parnell's hermit, 


« While thus in age iy differ, join in heart; 
“Thus ſtands an aged elm in ivy bound; 
Thus 9 ivy A an elm around.” 


As ſoon as Eloiſe 3 her Journey, ſhe 
forgot, or rather huſhed her forrow for 


a while, in admiring the beautiful and pic- 
tureſque proſpect around her, and which her 


delighted fancy compared to the ifland of 


Cal/pſo. The hills, or rather mountains, 
over which they paſſed, were ſublime beyond 
imagination. The cottages that were inter- 
ſperſed over the mountains, between the 
Lees, ſometimes were concealed behind the 
—  luxuriant | 


5335; odd” ad oe a 


oat ve. 
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luxuriant foilage of the pine, the olive, or the 


waving acaſia, and then peeping their heads 


beneath their branches, ſhewed the molt per- 
fect landſcape. At the foot of the moun- 


tains were rivulets that waved gently their 
flowing waters through the meadows, and at 


length ran into ſome diſtant river. 


The ſimple payſannes were moſt of them 
knitting, making lace, or winding filk from 


the ſi]k worm at their doors, ſinging their 


merry arietts; and their children were prat- 


ling at their feet, while their huſbands were 
_ earning a livelihood on the mountains above. 
Some of them were returned from the la- 
| bours of the plow or vineyard, ind were re- 
galing themſelves with a flaſk of ſmall wine, 


and playing the oboe, while their children 


were an to the tune. 


T he beauty of the ſcene inſpired Eloiſe 
with devotion; for ſhe never adored God ſo 
much as when ſhe contemplated his works of 
the creation. 5 


L 2 So metimes 


| b 
1 
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Sometimes the ſheep, or the diſtant ſound 
of a convent bell, ſummoning its melancholy 


inhabitants to prayer, ſmote her ear, while the 


towering ſpires proudly reared their heads 
above the woods, 


A monk plain to one of them ſtopt 


the carriage, and addreſſed Mrs, Melvin in 
patois French, begging | alms for his 


brethren. 


© She gave him two or three livres, _ TIED 
aſked him the name of his convent and 


_ order. 


« "Tis, wy lady, PO the mink, 
© the monaſtery of St. Louis; it is of the 
| order of ſorbearance and long ſuffering ; its 


rigid laws are only fit for thoſe who have 


acted ſo heinouſly, that nothing but a life de- 


voted a penitence | and abſtinence can 


* 
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As he ſaid this a tranſitory bluſh over- 
ſpread his furrowed cheek, and a hollow groan 
murmured from his foul. 


MM. Materia found the het meacked the 


diſcordant ſtring of his woes, and was going 
to change the converſation, when looking up, 


ſhe faw the monk had taken the way to the 


holy walls. 


They now arrived at the beautiful and ex : 
tenſive river, the Rhone, which divides Lan- 


guedoc from Provence and Dauphine, and 


over which they were to paſs to Avignon. 


The carriage went over the bridge, but the 
ladies preferred going in a boat. Eloiſe ſigh- 
ed as the got into the wherry ; it was the 


ſigh of tender recollection of the excurſion to 


| Marſeilles, in company with Auguſtus, and 
| ſhe contraſted the happy paſt with the pre- 
b- | dent; it was a pleaſing retrolpeciion, but a 


dark ny; 


My a 
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She now turned her eyes towards the 
beauties before her; the boats that were float- 
ing on the liquid road, were all dreſſed in the 
' gayeſt awnings; the beautiful chateaus that 


were ſituated on the banks of the river, had an 


appearance of grandeur and magnificence be- 


yond imagination; while from the parterres 
before them were wafted by the ſouthern 


breeze, the delicious perfume of the lime and 


the ſycamore ; the pleaſure yatehs that paſſed 


and repaſſed, were elegant beyond the power 
of deſcription ; and the muſic that was play- 
ing in them fo harmonious, that Eloiſe al- 


moſt fancied herſelf in Elyſium, till awakened | 
from her tranſported ideas by the boat's ar- 
riving in Provence, they proceeded. to the 
croix de St. Louis, the beſt inn in the place, 
and aſter a haſty dinner, retired 0 make cheit 5 


6 coilentes for the ball. 


8 a was now out of mourning; ſne 

wore a wreath of roſcs in her hair, which 
forme d a bandeau, and behind a ſmall hand- 1 
= kerchicf f ſuch as are p_ worn in 
Switzerland; : 


963328 — 
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lin, unadorned with trimming; a thin hand- 


| kerchief covered her boſom, and was 


plaited into a ſimple belt of green ribbon; 
and thus habille, a blaze of charms and love- 
lineſs, ſhe entered the ball room, where the 
firſt perſon ſhe faw was Fitzerrington, and 
who immediately aſked her to dance. 


She could not find any plauſible reaſon to 
excuſe herſelf; for ſhe knew if ſhe ſaid ſhe 


ſhould not dance, he would fit down with her, 


and by his pretended familiarity, let it be 
 fuppoſed he was a favoured admirer, which 
he ſeemed very well inclined to make N 
imagine; to avoid which ſhe therefore f 
up with m_. 


GWG 
was beginning a third, when ſhe fancied ſne 
faw Auguſtus or his ghoſt enter the room... 


Her colour fled hes cheeks, fie trembled 


| with agitation, and after turning a gentleman 


Switzerland; her gown was of ſtriped mul- 
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ſtead of a lady, taking down the middle ano- 
ther gentleman inſtead of her partner, ſhe 


declared the figure was io — ſhe could 
not do 1 it. 


1 Pan my honour,” faid Fitzerrington, 
« nothing ſo eaſy ; only attend to me ; firſt 
change ſides. and back again, promenade, 
hands ſix round allemand with your partner.“ 
Then taking her hand, he went on with the 


dance; but her ſenſes and her eyes alike 


wandered towards Auguſtus; and again 


making a miſtake, ſhe declared the muſt ſit 


down. 


Nothing could equal her ſurpriſe at 
ſeeing Auguſtus, when ſhe ſuppoſed him 


at Lyons, where ſhe knew he meant to 


ftay ſome days; how then he could get o 


Avignon, ſhe could not conceive ; and ſhe 


vas muſing on the extraordinary event, when _ 
Auguſtus, Who had been i in ſearch of her, | 


** 


„ This 
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1 This is a pleaſure, Eloiſe, 1 little ex- 
pected for many tedious months hen 


bade you farewell; but, poor Wharton 


has had a fad fall from his horſe, which 


detains us at Uzes; and as I knew you were 


to be at Avignon to- night, I croſſed the 
Rhone, and Me voici.“ 


| Floiſe's eyes were the true index of her 
heart, and they now ſpoke the ſoft language 


* of pleaſure and love. Auguſtus was delighted 
till ſhe aſked with ſo much ſolicitude after 


Wharton, and expreſſed ſo much ſorrow at 


his accident, that the foul fiend of jealouſy 


| racked his breaſt with | torments. 


« Ah, Eloiſe! 1 ſaid "TY « ] would have 
ten chouſand falls to have ſuch i e made 
r 
AL aſſure you then, FRA you would 
have them; bur, pray tell me, is he 7 
much hurt?“ . 


„He 


i 
| 
| 
' 
' 
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* He was very much bruiſed,” replied 
Auguſtus, © but he is now almoſt recovered, 


and we mean to continue our peregrinations 


to-morrow,” 


A faint ſigh eſcaped Eloiſe, which he miſ- 
took for ſorrow for Wharton, inſtead of the 
real one, on account of his departure. 


Eloiſe declined dancing any more, and | 


they fat down in a retired part of the room, 


where they could converſe without being 


.. heard. 


Auguſtus committed a thouſand contrar- 
ties: Firſt his fondneſs for her ſhewed itſelf 
in a thouſand ſoft things he ſaid to her, while 

his looks beſpoke thoſe of an adoring lover; 

then recollecting his father's commands, he : 
| behaved with a reſerve equally unaccount- 

able; and ſhe really thought he had been too 


| tree a votary to the wy crown'd deity. 


Gan | 
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Auguſtus ſaw one circumſtance that made 
him extremely uneaſy; this was, that Fitz- 
errington was as much in love with her as it 
was his nature to be with any body but him- 


ſelf; and he trembled when he thought, that 


if he made her an offer, ſhe might accept 
him. It would be a great match, in the 


literal acceptation of the word; and he feared 


leſt a ſtate of independance ſnould induce 
her to o marry him. 


And though, ſighed he, ſhe never can be 


any thing to me but a friend, yet to ſee her 
wedded to another, would be a partial death; 
for I ſhould be dead t to all ſenſe of — ; 


for ever. 


| Blake now aſked him ſome trivial queſ- 


tion, and awakened him from his reverie. 


. My Hive Eloiſe,” aid he, looking ten- 


| derly at her, © when you are engaged i in the 4 
; pleaſures and gaieties of Montpellier, you will 
_ there exiſts ſuch a you as Auguſtus. 7 


L 6 ; While 
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While ſwiftly fly the tranſient hours, in the 


ſoft beaten path of Fine, you'll not give 


one thought to Germany.” 


« Jaded, Sir, 1 nid think the cake 


would rather be yours than mine; tis cer- 
tainly much more natural that you ſhould 


forget your ruſtic friend, than that ſhe ſhould = 


forget you.” 
EL * my ſweet Eloiſe, hall I forger 
you, while breath animates me. A man has 


but a very few golden days; mine have ar- 
rived at a very early period of life; mine 


were ſpent the laſt two months at Mont- 


pellier; and certainly it is natural to remem- | - 


2 ber all thoſe that conduced to gild them,” 


1 Melvin nn now came 
to Eloiſe, to know if ſhe was ready to go. 
When with an — ſigh, ſhe n 


ſhe was. 


= Api 6k her hand, 0 after pulling 
off her glove, he imprinted onita kiſs. He | 
then led her to the carriage which was to | B 
convey | 


8 


P 
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convey them back to the i inn, where * 


were to my the night. 


And once e more tearing himſelf from her, 


after croſſing the Rhone, he mounted his 


horſe, and rode full ſpeed to Uzes. 


The next morning brought to Eloiſe a 


train of pleaſing and painful ideas from the 


behaviour of Avguſtus and whije ſhe 


reflected, 


„ Painful cine er boom ear” 


' Still ſhe dared not truſt herſelf with the plea- 
ſing idea, that he loved her. The words of 
Sir Lewis occurred to her. Unmeaning 
3 alone actuated his behaviour. rnd, 


oy © Yer, alas! ion fd all her happineſs 
: depended on being beloved by him; for no 
longer could ſhe conceal from herſelf, that ſhe 
* . him. „„ 
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If he aſpired to the thoughts of his marry- 


ing her, ſhe ſhould be preſumptuous ; ſhe 
might adore in ſecret ; and her love was as 
pure as it was involuntary. For ſome time 


ſhe concealed it under the veil of gratitude 
(an inanimate ſentiment in compariſon with 
love) but it now burſt forth like a — fire 
with additional 9 


: As ww were returning to Montpellier, 
Eloiſe was penſive and melancholy; the 


= luxuriant proſpect, which betore had charm- 
cd her, now pleaſed no more; the beautiful 
verdure faded before her eyes, and became 


dull; the vivid colours of the ſun- flower and 
the r no longer delighted her. 


- "Sher e ee ihe recullaitics, ther + 


every inſtant conveyed her farther from 


| Auguſtus, and that perhaps in the bright court 
Wi 

At other times ſhe would imagine he would 
reward her love with his, and that We * 135 


of Vienna, he would forget his faithful Eloiſe. 


de happy,—for : 
3 ere would hope where reaſon ould deſpair” ; 


D 
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a 
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Vet in vain ſhe endeavoured to be cheerful ; 


converſation would flag; and pleaſed was 
ſhe when their journey was finiſhed, and ſhe 
ſaw the towering gates of Sir Lewis's 
chateau. 


They were fitiing near the window, ex- 
pecting her return, when ſhe entered. 


She knew her confuſion would betray the 
intereſt ſhe took in every thing relating to 


Auguſtus; and ſhe was at a loſs in what 
manner to tell them he was at the ball: Her 


bluſhes were an incentive to conceal it, while 


on the other hand her natural truth and can- 
_ dour urged her to make no concealments. 
She determined therefore t to ſummon courage 
: and tell them. 


When he entered the recom, he: ran to | 
| them, to receive their carefles, and then with 


a bluſh, with which ſhe prefaced vhat ſhe. 
was going to ſay, ſhe told them Augultus 
vas at dlie ball. 5 


V 
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« At the ball! Auguſtus at the ball !” 
ſaid Lady Caſtle Fern, inquiring again, 
thinking ſhe had not heard right. 


Eloiſe then with heſitation told them ofthe 
accident Mr. Wharton had met with, which 
had detained them a week at Uses. 


15 Sir Lewis frowned, looked grave and 
croſs; Lady Caſtle Fern furprifed ; while 
Eloiſe ſcarcely dared to look up, leſt her eyes 


| ſhould mcet the penetrating ones of Sir 


Lewis. She ſeated herſelf in the window, 
and muſed on the events that had happened 
in her excurſion to Avignon; and as ſoon as 
ſupper was over, under the feint of doing 


. tired, f e went to ber chamber. 


Sir Look Caſtle So. 1 ever. 
| havghty and ſevere, was ſince he heard of his 
| ſon's being at the ball, additionally ſo; he 
| paſſed whole days in ſilence and ſolitude ; he 
_ was diſpleaſed with Auguſtus; he had de- 
ceived + he had broken his — * 1 
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he accuſed Mr. Wharton of being an accom- 


plice in the deceit ; the fall from his horſe he 


conſidered a falſehood invented to impoſe oi on 


him. 


Between Sir Lewis and his ſon there had 
never been that confidence which familiarity 
and friendſhip alone can inſpire; he had ever 


been the ſevere parent inſtead of his friend ; 
he had exerciſed the ſeverity of a tyrant to- 


wards him in his commands, and ſuch violent 


guſts of paſſion if he diſobeyed them, that 
 Avguſtus would often act with baſſeſſe where 
he wiſhed to act with candour. In the pre- 
| ſent inſtance this was not the caſe; the fall 
from his horſe was too true to poor Wharton, 
who kept his bed for ſome days in conſe- 
quence .. 


5 Eloiſe's life was now > 


— 4 . dead calm of fixt repoſe 3" * 


She ſcarce ever ſtirred our, except to > Miſs : 
Melvin, with whom ſhe was every day more 
- charmed, ok 
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charmed, and the friendſhip was warm and 
reciprocal. Sometimes ſhe would contem- 
plate with pleaſure the ſpot in the orange 
_ grove, where ſhe preſented Auguſius his 
whip; but this was but ſeldom. Her own 
feelings would have led her oftener there, but 
the gratitude ſhe owed her benefactors was 
an incentive to reſiſt her affection, and to be 


with them as much as poſſible ; for ſhe now : 
was the only perſon they had to amuſe them. 


With the departure of Auguſtus and Mr. 
Wharton, all viſiting ceaſed, and the inhabi- 


tants of the chateau were ſunk quietly into 


their priſtine MOnorony. 


Her evenings were ſpent in the ſame dull 
uniformity ; ſhe either read the newſpaper, 
the periodical publications from Toulouſe, or 


Y n at piquet with Sir Lewis. 5 


"He affection "EL A bs ra- 
cher than diminiſhed, though the acute grief 


1 occaſioned by his . was | meliorated, 
| and 5 
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and though ſhe was not perfectly happy, yet 
ſhe was calm and contented. 


A month had now elapſed, when one 
morning, when ſhe was ſitting with Lady 
Caſtle Fern, at work, a ſervant brought her 
the following letter, y 


| END OF VOL, 1. 


IN THE PRESS, AND SPEEDILY WILL BE 
N PUBLISHED, 


WOMEN AS THEY ARE, 


In 4+ vols. 3 g 


By Mri. PARSONS. 


' JULIA DE sr. PIERRE, | 


In 3 vole. 2 % ez Bos 


3 ANZOLETTA ZALOSKI, 


In 2 vols. 340. 


